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PREFACE 



In laying before English readers a Work, 
of which the scene is exclusively laid in 
Russia, and which, it is confidently anticipated, 
will be recognised as furnishing a most inter- 
esting and graphic account of the manners and 
customs of a very extraordinary nation, the 
Editor considers it his duty to devote a few 
words to an explanation of the circumstances 
connected with the publication of these volumes. 

The Work is written by a Russian noble- 
man, who offered the MS. in English to the 
publishers, and the Editor's task has been con- 
fined to altering such verbal errors as might 
be expected, when we bear in mind that the 
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U PREFACE. 

Author has written in a language which is 
not his own. 

The story may be said to be unique. It 
gives us an insight into the internal circum- 
stances and relations of Russian society, which 
only a Russian could afford us. The Nosdrieffs 
are an exceptional class, whose type is peculiar 
to a half-civilization where a blow is accounted 
as no disgrace, and " giving the lie" imparts no 
stigma. And yet men who quietly pocket such 
insults, we find are tolerated in good society, 
and, strange to say, are not thought the worse of 
on that account. The Napoleonic dictum, " graU 
tez le Russe, et vous trouverez le Tartare/' is 
in this instance most fiiUy verified. But we will 
not spoil the reader's enjoyment by any further 
intimation of the persons, whose acquaintance he 
will make while perusing the following pages. 
The author affirms that the story is true, and 
that the main facts are well known in Russia. 
There is hardly a class of Russian life and 
society which is not introduced upon the scene, 
and the Author displays their foibles with an 
unsparing hand. Still he must not be regarded 
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Preface. iii 

as an enemy to his Fatherland : he acts under a 
salutary impression that the expos^ can do no 
harm, and may possibly effect some good : and 
if he have such good fortune that his book 
obtains access into his own country, we feel 
sure that its truth will be immediately recog- 
nized, and its severity pardoned, at least by 
those not in authority, on account of the Au- 
thor's strenuous exertions to dp his part man- 
fully in ameliorating the condition of his fellow 
sufferers in Russia. 

In conclusion, we may regret that we are not 
at liberty to mention the author's name — not 
that the work itself requires any further veri- 
fication, for its genuineness is avouched by 
almost every line — but the truth is, that the 
writer is still anxious to return to his native 
coimtry, and is perfectly well aware that the 
avowal of his handiwork and such a display of 
his satirical powers, will not serve as a special 
recommendation, except, possibly, as a passport 
to the innermost regions of the Siberian wilds. 

With these preliminary remarks, the Editor 
begs to offer " Home Life in Russia" to the 
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English reader, as a worthy companion to the 
" Revelations of Siberia/' and as adding one 
more to our scanty list of books which throw 
light upon the domestic life of our 'ancient 
allies ^ and present foes. 



LONDON, 1854. 
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HOME LIFE IN RUSSIA. 



CHAPTER I. 

One fine summer's afternoon a few years 
ago, a pretty, neat-looking, but small spring- 
britchka, drove into the court-yard of an inn, 
in the governmental town of Smolensk. The 
vehicle was one of that peculiar description to 
which bachelors, retired colonels, staats-capitains, 
and landowners, rejoicing in the possession of 
about a hundred-and-fifty souls, give the pre- 
ference for travelling purposes ; in short, all 
those who in Russia are called " gentlemen of 
the middle rank." 

VOL. I. B 
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2 HOMB LIFB 

The traveller who occupied the high seat in 
this convenient conveyance, was a man, who 
at first sight could not have been taken for 
handsome, yet we should do him injustice 
were we to affirm the contrary of him, for he 
was neither too stout nor too thin ; it would 
also have been impossible to add that he was 
too old, as little as it would have been right to 
call him youthful. His arrival in the above- 
named town created no particular sensation, 
and, indeed, it took place without the occurrence 
of anything unusual or even extraordinary ; two 
Russian mouzhiks, however, who were standing 
before the door of a dram-shop on the opposite 
side of the inn, were apparently making 
their strictures and observations, but which, 
were confined to conjectures concerning the 
britchka, not upon the gentleman occupying the 
carriage. 

"Dost thou see it?" said the one to the 
other, " there is a wheel for you ! what do you 
think of it, would it btreak or not, suj^sing it 
had to roll as far as Moscow ?" 

"It might stand the journey," replied the 
other, musingly, as he scratched himself sedu- 
lously behind the ear. 
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IN RUSSIA. 3 

" But supposing it was on its way to Kazan, 
I think it could not stand the wear and tear of 
such a distance ?" said the first speaker again. 

"It will never roll into the ancient Tatar 
fastness," responded his friend somewhat affir- 
matively. 

Thus ended their learned conversation, the 
scientific depth of which we will not venture to 
explore. But previous to the britchka being 
stopped by its driver before the entrance door 
of the inn, a young man had happened to pass ; 
he was dressed in a pair of white, very tightly, 
fitting, and extremely short, twill inexpressibles, 
buttoned up under a dress-coat of the most 
fashionable cut, and from under which a snow- 
white linen shirt-firont visibly displayed an ele- 
gant bronze pin of common Tula manufacture, 
representing a weapon in the shape of a pistol. 
This young gentleman turned round, and also 
honoured the travelling-carriage of our stranger 
with a hasty glance, at the same time adjusting 
his hat upon his head, to guard it against the 
attack of a sudden gust of wind, and then — 
turning upon his heel, he too went his way. 

When the carriage had entered the court- 
yard, and stopped before the principal entrance 

B 2 
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4 HOME LIFE 

of the inn, the traveller was welcomed by the 
head-waiter, or saloon-walker, as this class are 
commonly called in Russian hotels, — so lively, 
and spin-about a fellow, that it was actually 
impossible to look him in the face, or, in con- 
sequence of his mercurial evolutions, to recognise 
even the outlines of his features. He now came 
running out breathlessly with a napkin over his 
arm. He was all one length, without symmetry 
or the slightest appearance of proportion, and 
wore a long demi-cotton jacket, which nearly 
fitted his back instead of his waist ; he shook 
his head, and made his long hair, which was 
cut a la mouzhik, fly in all directions, and led 
the stranger quickly up-stairs through the 
long range of wooden galleries of the inn, and 
showed the fatigued traveller into the apartment, 
which, by the decrees of the hotel authorities, 
he was to occupy. 

The room was much the same as such 
rooms usually are, because the inn was of a 
similar character, i.e., such an inn as is to be 
found in all provincial towns of the vast Russian 
Empire ; where, for the sum of two or three 
roubles, during the course of twenty-four hours, 
the weary traveller is accommodated with a 
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IN RUSSIA, O 

comfortable room full of beetles, which, like 
blackberries, peep out from every corner ; 
another door led into an adjoining bed-room, 
always barricaded with a chest of drawers, or a 
washing-stand, and occupied by a peaceable and 
silent neighbour, whose predominant propensity 
is a lively and irrepressible curiosity to ascertain 
all he possibly can about the private and public 
affairs of the new comer. The exterior of the 
building was in strict harmony with its interior : 
it was extremely long, and two stories high; 
the lower portion was not whitewashed, but was 
permitted to display its brownish red bricks, that 
had grown dark with years, and looked gloomy 
and dirty, not only from the sudden changes 
of wind and weather, but because they had no 
doubt been originally of a peculiar dirty tint. 
The upper story was painted all over with the 
eternal yellow, a colour so fancied and admired 
in Russia; on the ground-floor there were 
several small shops, in which harness, leather, 
cords, crockery, and cake of all description 
were displayed to the best possible advantage. 

In one of these above-named shops, in the 
corner one, or rather at the window belonging 
to it, a dealer in heated mead-water, was stand- 
Digitized by VjOOQIC 



b HOME UFE 

ing close to his samovar made of bright copper, 
and it so happened, that he had a face as red as 
his samovar, so that at a distance, one might 
have easily fancied there were two self-boilers 
standing at the window, had it not been for the 
fact of one of the samovars being ornamented 
by a jet-black, long, flowing beard. 

Whilst our gentleman traveller was examining 
the room allotted to him, his luggage and other 
effects were brought in. First of all, his port- 
manteau, originally made of white leather, but 
now looking somewhat old, and testifying to 
the fact that it had been more than once on the 
road. This portmanteau was carried in by the 
coachman Selifan, a man of middle stature, clad 
in a toulup, and the servant Petruschka, a brisk, 
handy fellow of about thirty, dressed in an ample, 
shabby-genteel coat, evidently cast off from the 
the shoulders of his master. He also was a 
man of middle size, apparently of a sulky 
nature at first sight, with very broad lips and 
a large nose. 

After they had deposited the portmanteau, 
they brought in a small mahogany travelling 
box, inlaid with ebony and other ornamental 
woods, a pair of boot-legs, and a cold fowl. 
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IN RUSSIA. 7 

carefully wrapped in a piece of brown paper. 
When all these effects were properly located in 
their respective places, the coachman Selifiin left 
the room with the intention of looking after his 
horses, whilst the servant Petruschka began to 
make his arrangements in a small adjoining ante- 
chamber, very dark and much like a dog-kennel, 
into which he had already succeeded in conveying 
with him his travelling doak, together with a 
peculiar odour of his own which was also com- 
mon to a large bag of his, containing a variety 
of articles, forming the indispensable toilet of a 
travelling servant. In this same dark dog- 
kennel he fixed against the wall as well as he 
possibly could, a shaky, three-legged bedstead, 
and stretched upon it something not unlike a 
mattress, but as meagre and flat as a pancake, 
and perhaps not less greasy. This mattress, 
however, he had obtained not without some 
difficulty, from the landlord of the inn. 

During the time that these servants were 
thus busily engaged in making themselves and 
their master comfortable, the latter had him- 
self descended into the reception saloon. 

What character these so called reception- 
rooms bear — many of my readers, who have 
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8 HOME LIFE 

travelled in Russia, will know perfectly well 
— everywhere the same walls, painted in oil- 
colours, darkened by the smoke of stoves and 
tobacco in the upper parts, and greasy from the 
backs of visitors and travellers in the more ac- 
cessible regions below ; the walls are principally 
thus disfigured by the resident tradesmen of 
the town, who, on a market-day will gather 
together in friendly groups, to take their usual 
quantum of tea, and talk over business and 
things in general. There are the same grimy 
ceiling and glass-lustres with their numerous 
prismatic ornaments dangling around them, 
shaking and ringing whenever the head waiter 
runs across the room over the worn-out carpet, 
whilst swinging about his tray fearlessly and in 
the most acrobatic manner imaginable, though 
it be covered with cups and saucers like the 
ocean shore with sea-gulls — the same pictures 
all around the wall, painted, of course, in oil ; 
in a word all was here similar to what it is 
elsewhere, the only striking difi^erence worthy of 
notice was perhaps a painting representing a 
nymph with such an enormous bosom as 
undoubtedly my reader has never seen. Similar 
fancy portraitures of nature's bestowings, how- 
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ever, make their appearance in many historical 
pictures, which, heaven knows, at what period, 
from whence and by whom, have been brought 
to us into Russia, and exposed to our view. 
Sometimes indeed, we have to thank our aris- 
tocracy for them, who as admirers and patrons 
of the fine arts, commission their travelling 
couriers to piu-chase them in Italy and elsewhere, 
according to their taste and judgment. 

Our hero took off his travelling cap and 
liberated his neck from the close embrace of a 
woollen rainbow-coloured neckcloth, resembling 
those which a dutiful wife will knit with her 
own fair hands for her beloved husband, and 
present it to him with the necessary instructions 
how to tie it and untie it ; as for bachelors, I 
really cannot say whose kind hands knit such 
ties for them, but for my own part, I never had 
the fortune to wear such neck-wrappers in my 
life. After having freed himself of his woollen 
tie, the gentleman ordered his dinner to be 
brought to him. 

Whilst various dishes were being served up 
to him, such as are customary in Russian 
hotels, as for example ; stchee, or cabbage soup, 
with small meat pies, especially prepared— and 

b3 
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10 HOME LIFE 

indeed always kept ready for all travellers and 
for many weeks in advance — calf's head and 
green peas, sausages and greens, roast fowl, salt 
cucumbers, and the everlasting sweet flour tarts, 
continually ready and in store ; whilst, as we 
before said, all these good things were being 
displayed before him, either cold or warmed up, 
. he amused himself by addressing various 
questions to the head- waiter, inquiring who the 
former hotel-keeper was and who the present, 
what the expenses were, and how large the income 
was, whether the landlord was a thorough 
rogue or only partially so, to which the head- 
waiter would invariably reply : " Oh, yes, Sir, a 
great scoundrel. Sir !'* 

Thus, then, as is the case in civilized Europe, 
there are also in civilized Russia, a great many 
respectable people, who cannot eat their dinner 
in an hotel, without speaking to the waiter, and 
who even cannot forbear passing a joke or two 
upon him. 

However, our traveller did not limit his 
inquiries to apparently unimportant matters, but 
he also and with wonderful circumspection and 
in due rotation inquired of the head-waiter who 
the Governor of the town was, after the names 
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of the Presiding Magistrate and the Imperial 
Procurator — in a word, he did not omit any 
of the higher oflScers of the crown, but even 
tried to ascertain with as much precision as 
possible, if not with complete success all or any 
information he could elicit as regarded the most 
important and richest landowners of the vicinity, 
how many souls or peasants each of them might 
possess, how far out of town he lived and what 
his character and disposition were, and how 
frequently he came from his country-seat to 
visit the town. He also inquired very minutely 
about the condition and health of the environs, 
whether that particular government had been 
visited by any contagious diseases, such as 
epidemic and other fatal fevers, the ague, 
cholera, and similar plagues ; and all this was 
asked with such apparent solicitude, and the 
replies were listened to with such marked in- 
terest as to make it quite obvious that simple 
curiosity was not the only motive that prompted 
him to put all these various questions. 

In his manner there was something sedate 
and solid, and he had a habit of blowing his 
nose very noisily indeed, and though it is im- 
possible to say how he contrived to do so, it 
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must be admitted that the noise was something 
similar to a blow through a hautbois. This, in 
itself apparently, quite harmless habit had, 
nevertheless, the good effect of attracting the 
more particular attention of the head-waiter, 
who, each time he heard this singular noise, at 
once shook his head and made his hair fly in 
all directions, whilst straightening his frame 
and bending down his bust in a more respectful 
inclination, he asked the stranger if he wished 
for anything else ? 

After dinner, the gentleman took a cup of 
coffee and seated himself upon the sofa, and 
to increase his comfort he put a cushion behind 
his back ; and cushions in Russian hotels, 
instead of fine and elastic wool are generally 
filled up with something not unlike bricks and 
pebbles ; upon this the stranger yawned once or 
twice, and then wished to be shown into his 
apartment where he lay down and slept soundly 
for about two hours. After this refreshing 
siesta he rose, and wrote upon a slip of paper, 
accordingly to the regulations of the establish- 
ment, and the request of the head-waiter : his 
rank, profession, christian and family name, for 
the due information of the police authorities. 
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IN RUSSIA. 13 

Upon this paper, the head- waiter whilst hurrying 
down stairs, spelled with as much agility as he 
was capable, the following : " Councillor of State, 
Pavel Ivanovitch Tchichikoff, landowner, tra- 
velling for his own amusement and affairs." 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Whilst the head-waiter was still engaged in 
decyphering the words written on the slip of 
paper, TchichikoiF left his room and went into 
the street, to examine the town, with which he 
evidently appeared to be pleased ; for he, no 
doubt, found that it in no way yielded prece- 
dence to any other governmental or provincial 
town of the Empire: the yellow colour was 
strikingly predominant upon all the stone 
edifices, whilst a more modest dark grey hue 
was thickly diffused over all the wooden build- 
ings. The houses were of regular and irregular 
construction, of one, two, and one a-half stories 
high, with everlasting balconies, of course very 
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pretty according to the good taste of provincial 
architects. In some places, these houses 
appeared as if lost in midst of the plain-like 
large streets and their interminable long wooden 
garden-enclosures ; in other places again, they 
were huddled together, and here life and com- 
merce were more perceptible. 

Some of the sign boards, though many were 
washed clean by heavy rains and snow-storms, 
displayed here and there a well painted cake, a 
pair of Suwarrow boots, or a coat and pair of 
inexpressibles, with the inscription " tailor, from 
Paris ; " then again a hosier's shop, exhibited 
hats and gloves, stockings and night-caps, with 
the superscription : " ArsenieiF Philipoff, foreign 
merchant ;" on another house might be seen a 
very large sign-board with a billiard-table painted 
upon it, and two players in dress-coats, such as 
the dramatis personse wear in an after-piece, 
when they enter as " guests," upon the stage. 
The players on this sign-board were represented 
in the act of aiming at a ball with their cues, 
their arms slightly bent backwards and rather 
ill-shaped legs, as if they had been in the act of 
making an unsuccessful attempt at an entrechat. 
Under this billiard-table was written in large 
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characters : " And here is the establish- 
ment." 

Here and there a man or woman was hawk- 
ing wares about the street, or selling them at 
a stand, such as nuts, apples, soap, and cakes — 
which bore a striking resemblance to soap ; then 
again a coffee and tea-shop, or eating-house, with 
a large sign board outside, with an enormous 
fish on it, in the back of which a gigantic fork 
was §tuck, like an harpoon in a whale. Most 
frequent of all were the double-headed and 
swarthy looking Imperial eagles spreading their 
protecting wings over the entrance of the nu- 
merous taverns with the laconic inscription, 
"dram-shop." The pavement was in a bad 
condition everywhere. The curiosity of Pavel 
Ivanovitch Tchichikoff, the Councillor of State, 
went even so far as to honour with a minute in- 
spection the public garden of the town; he 
found the trees very scrubby and scantily 
planted, taking feeble root, leaning for support 
against three posts in the shape of a triangle, 
and very neatly painted with green oil-colour. 

Although these trees were not much higher 
than common reeds, yet they were mentioned 
and described in the newspapers on the occasion 
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of the last illumination of the town in the 
following exceedingly complimentary style : 
" Thanks to the munificence and protection of 
our Governor-General, our town is being 
rapidly embellished, and has again been endowed 
with an additional ornament — a public garden — 
full of shady and broad-leaved trees, spreading 
their protecting branches against the oppressive 
heat of the day, and it is very gratifying indeed, 
to witness how loudly the hearts of the good 
citizens beat, and their tears of gratitude flow 
in acknowledgment and gratitude towards our 
Lord-Lieutenant and Governor." 

After asking the policeman on duty the nearest 
way to the parish-church, the town-hall, and the 
residence of the Lord-Lieutenant, TchichikoiF 
went to take a walk near the river, which flowed 
through the centre of the town ; on his road 
thither he happened to pass a lamp-post, from 
which he tore off a play-bill, which was flapping 
loosely ; no doubt with the intention of reading 
it with more leisure, when at home ; he looked 
attentively at a lady of rather elegant appearance 
who was passing along the w^ood pavement the 
other side of the street, and who was followed 
by a little page in a military livery, carrying a 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



18 HOME LIFE 

large bundle in his hands ; once again he cast 
a long and general glance around him as if with 
the intention of familiarizing his memory with 
the position of place and streets, and then went 
straight home to his room, slightly assisted by 
the ever attentive head-waiter, during the pro- 
cess of getting up-stairs. 

Having had tea, he sat down before a table 
and ordered a wax candle, produced the torn off 
play-bill from his pocket, and bringing it closer 
to the light, he began to read it, slightly closing 
his right eye. However, there was nothing re- 
markable in the play-bill: one of Shakes- 
peare's dramas was to be performed ; the part 
of Hamlet was allotted to a Mr. Matchaloff, and 
that of Ophelia, to Miss Assenkova, the other 
dramatis personae were of indifferent reputation, 
and for that reason less interesting ; nevertheless, 
Tchichikoff read them all, and got even as far 
down the list as the price of the pit and gallery, 
and discovered that the bill had been printed 
in the governmental printing-oflSce of the 
town. 

When he had perused the whole, he turned 
the bill and examined the other side of it, to 
see if there was by chance something more to 
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read, but finding nothing, he wiped his eyes and 
folded the bill carefully together, and then de- 
posited it in his mahogany travelling box, into 
which he was accustomed to put anything, and 
everything he could lay hold of. The day, we 
imagine, was concluded with a plate of cold 
veal and ham, a bottle of sour Crimea-wine, 
and in a sound night's rest — all in one breath — 
as we express ourselves in some of the extensive 
towns of the broad Russian Empire. 

The whole of the following day was devoted 
to paying visits. Tchichikoff went out to pay 
his devoirs to all the important officers and em- 
ployes of the town. With hat in hand, he 
waited upon the Lord- Lieutenant, who, on 
closer inspection, proved to bear a great resem- 
blance to Tchichikoff himself, for he was nei- 
ther too stout nor too thin ; but he wore the 
decoration for merit of St. Anne round his 
neck, and it was whispered about that he might 
shortly be honoured with a presidential star ; 
however, he was a good-natured man, and even 
sometimes found leisure and pleasure to assist 
his lady in embroidering upon canvass. 

Tchichikoff next went to present himself to 
the Vice-Govemor, the Procurator, the Presid- 
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ing Magistrate, the Commissary of Police, the 
Public Contractor-General, the Inspectors of the 
Imperial manufactories — our memory fails us, 
and we regret it ; but in excuse we may state 
that it is rather difficult to remember the dif- 
ferent grades of the all-powerful of this wicked 
world ; it will therefore suffice to say, that our 
traveller displayed an unusual activity as re- 
garded the visits he paid on that particular day. 
We will conclude a notice of them, by stating 
that he even went so far in the marks of his 
civilities, as not to forget to pay his compliments 
to the Inspector of the Surgical division and the 
Town-architect. When he had performed all 
these obligations, he was still sitting and mus- 
ing in his britchka, and meditating whether he 
had not omitted any one ; but really, there were 
no more officers of the crown to whom he could 
have shown his attentions. 

In his conversation with these omnipotent 
personages, he contrived, very cleverly, too, to 
say to each of them separately something either 
laudatory or complimentary. To the Lord- 
Lieutenant he insinuated the flattering observa- 
tion, that the entrance into his Lord-Lieutenancy 
was like that into Paradise, and that the roads 
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were everywhere even and smooth as velvet, 
and that those governments which appoint so 
trustworthy managers merit the highest praise. 
To the Commissary of Police he expressed his 
admiration of the watchfulness and the civility 
of the policemen under his orders, and in his 
conversation with the Vice-Governor and the 
Presiding Magistrate, who had no higher rank 
than simply " councillors of state," he made an 
adroit mistake by addressing them twice as 
" your excellency," which of course pleased and 
flattered them amazingly. 

The results of his praiseworthy attentions 
were, that the Lord-Lieutenant immediately 
honoured him with an invitation for that same 
day to an evening party en famille, whilst the 
other officers of the crown invited him, the one 
to dinner, another to a game of whist, a third 
asked him, as a favour, to come and take a cup 
of tea, and so forth. 

About himself, our friend Tchichikoff ob- 
viously avoided saying much, and if he spoke of 
himself at all, it was but in very general terms 
indeed, and with an undeniable modesty; his 
conversation, in such instances, assumed rather 
more of a learned phraseology and expression. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



22 HOME LIFE 

Thus he would remark, for instance, that he 
was the most insignificant worm that crept 
over the surface of this world of trouble and 
deception, and therefore quite unworthy to be 
an object of particular notice; that he had 
seen much, and acquired a great deal of expe- 
rience during his life; that he had struggled 
and suflFered in the service for the just cause ; 
that he had many enemies, some of them even 
capable of preying on his very vitals ; and that 
now, exhausted by fruitless contests, he was 
longing for tranquillity, and in search of a 
modest corner, where he might pass the re- 
mainder of his career in quiet and retirement ; 
and, finally, that in passing through this beau- 
tifiil town, he considered it to be his bounden 
duty to testify his respect and admiration to the 
magistrates of the place by waiting upon them. 
This was about all that the elite of Smolensk 
could learn touching the strange face that had 
arrived within the walls of the town, and which 
strange face did not fail to show itself that 
very same evening at the reunion of the Lord- 
Lieutenant. 

The preparations for this evening party oc- 
cupied our hero considerably above two hours, 
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for he devoted such unusual care and attention 
to his toilette as, we venture to say, is perhaps 
seldom witnessed. Having enjoyed a short but 
sound after-dinner nap, he ordered fresh water 
to be brought in to him ; he then began to 
wash very carefully both his cheeks, using soap 
very freely, and putting his tongue against each 
of them in turn — to tighten the skin, no 
doubt; then, taking the towel from off the 
shoulder of the officious head-waiter, he com- 
menced rubbing and drying his friU face, be- 
ginning from behind his ears, yet he did not do 
so without sneezing twice, and directly into the 
face of the clever head- waiter. 

Having performed this operation, he took up 
his position before the looking-glass to adjust 
his shirt-front, and to abbreviate two hairs 
which protruded from his nostrils, and soon 
after he was shining in his glory and a dress 
coat of light coffee-brown colour with bronze 
buttons. 

Thus . tastefully and elegantly attired, he 
seated himself in his ovm carriage, and drove 
off through the interminable and dimly-lighted 
streets. The house of the Lord-Lieutenant, 
however, was illuminated as if for a regular 
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ball; all the carriages that arrived had their 
lights ; two gendarmes were maintaining order 
in the entrance-hall ; in the distance were heard 
the loud yells of coachmen and footmen — in a 
word, all was as it ought to be. On entering 
the reception-room and saloriy Tchichikoff was 
obliged to close his eyes for a moment, for the 
brilliancy of the lamps and lights, and the 
dresses and toilette of the ladies, were literally 
bewildering. All was one blaze of light. Black 
dress-coats were flying about in all directions, 
separately and in heaps, as flies will do around 
a sugar-loaf in the middle of a hot day in July, 
when the grumbling old housekeeper is cutting 
it into square, sparkling pieces before an open 
window; little children, if any, will gather 
around her, and watch with intense interest and 
curiosity the movements of her bony hand, 
raising in measured time the active hammer, 
whilst the airy brigade of flies, carried along by 
a whispering zephyr, approach her fearlessly as 
conquerors, and, taking advantage of the rays of 
the sun, which dazzle and dim her sight, besiege 
the tempting bits in small and large divisions. 
As they have been already abundantly nourished 
by the dainties of a fine summer, and at each 
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flight desert some rich meal for another, they 
do not descend upon the sugar to feed, but 
come there with the intention of showing them- 
selves, of parading up and down upon the sweet 
heaps, of rubbing their fore or hind legs against 
one another, or of performing the same pro- 
cess with their airy wings, and again stretching 
them out, and scratching their little heads, then 
turn round and fly away, only to return again, 
after joining a new and perhaps more numerous 
detachment. 

Tchichikoflf had not yet recovered from 
similar effects and reflections, when he found 
himself surrounded and soon after arm-in-arm 
with the Lord-Lieutenant, who introduced him 
at once to his lady. But even here our new 
guest did not lose his countenance; he said 
something complimentary, suitable to the cir- 
cmnstance, and very a-propos for a man 
of his — the middle age — of a rank neither too 
exalted nor too insignificant. When the dancers 
took up their positions for a first set of quadrilles, 
the non-dancers were obliged to fall back to- 
wards the wall. Tchichikoff was among them, 
and did as they did by putting his arms behind 
him a la NapoleoUy and for about two minutes 
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he q)peared to pay the greatest attrition to 
what was passing before him. 

Many of the ladies were dressed with good 
taste, and in the latest fashion, while others again 
displayed robes and jewels, such as could only 
be got in the shops of a provincial town. The 
gentlemen also, here as elsewhere, could be 
divided into two distinct classes: to the first 
belonged those who were tall, slender and thin, 
and who are always foimd buzzing around the 
fair sex ; some of them even were of the same 
description as those we are wont to see in the 
salons at St. Petersburg; they wore their 
whiskers in the same studied and carefully- • 
brushed manner, or had the oval of their faces 
carefully and neatly shaved ; they were familiar 
with the same easy manners in presence of 
ladies, and they also spoke French fluently ; they 
knew how to amuse and make the ladies laugh 
whether they liked it or not, just exactly as the 
fashionables do in the imperial capital. 

The second class was composed of bulky and 
stout men, such as our friend TchichikoflF, 
that is to say, of the middle size, who could 
neither be called too stout or too slender. This 
latter description of gentlemen was always 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IN RUSSIA, 27 

anxiously engaged in avoiding too close a prox- 
imity with the fair sex, and looking about right 
and left with the intention of espying, if possible, 
whether the servants of their host had not already 
prepared a green cloth table for a game of whist, 
Their faces were round as a full moon ; upon 
some of them pimples and warts were visible ; 
others again displayed the marks of small-pox ; 
and as for their hair, they did not wear it in 
curls, brushed d, la Titus, or cut d, la diable 
rrCemporte, as the French call it ; their hair was 
neatly arranged or smoothly brushed down ; and 
as for their features, they were rather round and 
strongly marked. Such men as we have described 
were the right honourable dignitaries of the town 
of Smolensk. 

It is a curious fact that men of such frame 
know better how to manage their little affairs 
in this world of trouble and disappointment 
than those who are tall, slender or thin. 
Slender men are appointed in Russia — perhaps 
also elsewhere — as special commissioners, or are 
generally selected for such an office; they are 
to be met with, here, there and everywhere, 
somehow or another. Their existence is rather 
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too easy, airy, and not at all calculated to be 
depended upon. Stout men, on the contrary, 
never accept doubtful or ambiguous appoint- 
ments. They all grasp at something more 
substantial; and if they take up a position in 
life, it always proves to be a safe and a profitable 
one, and though the foundation may sometimes 
shake under their weight, they themselves are 
not to be unseated. They hate outward display 
and refinements ; their coats may perhaps not 
be of the best fit or the latest fashion like those 
of the slender gentlemen, but in compensation, 
their money bags are filled with the blessings of 
providence. 

The slender man may, after three or four 
years of extravagance, not have a single serf to 
mortgage at the Imperial Bank, whilst the stout 
man's glance is calm and satisfied, for somehow 
or another, he has saved sufficient to buy a 
modest cottage in some snug corner of the town, 
of course in the name of his wife — this attracts 
less attention, and is done for greater safety; 
for, in another snug comer of the same tow^n 
we find another comfortable house belonging to 
the saime stout man, ; also, at a later date, he 
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builds a villa in the environs, and finally makes 
the acquisition of a whole estate with all its 
appurtenances. 

Thus then the stout man, having served God 
and the Emperor, and gained universal esteem, 
retires fi*om public service, leaves town for his 
estate, and becomes a farmer, a landowner, a 
real Russian gentleman, a regular, what we call 
in Russia, bread and salt man — he lives and 
he lives well indeed. But when he has done 
living, then come again his slender heirs ; and 
in the Russian fashion, they spend in a race all 
the wealth, goods and chattels of their stout 
parent. 
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CHAPTER III. 

We will not attempt to conceal from oyr 
reader that reflections like those which concluded 
the last chapter preoccupied the mind of our 
friend Tchichikoff, at the time when he was 
casting his eyes around the company before 
him; the consequence was, that after mature 
consideration, he closed in with the ranks of the 
stout men, where he met with faces he was 
already acquainted with — the Procurator with 
his dark and heavy eyebrows, who was con- 
tinually winking his left eye, as if he meant to 
say, " Follow me into the other room, my friend, 
and there will I tell you something." However, 
he was a serious and sober-minded man ; next 
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was the Cotnmissary of Police, a middle-sized 
man, but sharp and acute, and with all that a 
philosopher; the Presiding Magistrate, a very 
judicious and amiable man, who was met hy 
every one with mu6h affability, and treated like 
an old acquaintance. iTchichikoff bowed low to 
all of them in turn, though rather lower than 
they had done, but not without something 
pleasing ill his peculiar mode of salutation. 

In this group of men he also made the 
acquaintance of Mr. Maniloff, a landowner of 
agreeable and polite manners^ and of Mr. 
Sobakevitch, also a landed proprietor, who at 
first sight appeared of rather stiff, if not of 
clumsy carriage, and who, whilst replying to the 
civilities of Tchichikoff, accidentally trod upon 
his toe, saying at the same time, " I beg yoiu* 
pardon." After these introductions, he was 
preisented with a playing card, and invited to 
join a game of whist, which he accepted as a 
matter of course, with his usual bow of polite- 
ness. 

The players took their seats around the green 
table, which they did not leave until supper- 
time. All conversation was strictly prohibited. 
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as usually happens when the mind is given up 
to serious occupations. Although the Post- 
master was generally a talkative person, yet, 
from the instant he felt the cards in his hands, 
he ceased to be so, and his face assumed the 
expression of a meditating philosopher. He 
compressed his upper lip upon the lower one, 
and kept them in that position nearly during 
the whole time the game lasted. If he played 
a courtrcard, he could not help knocking audibly 
with the knuckles of his hand upon the table, 
and whispering at the same time, if it was a 
queen, " off starts the pope's wife :" if it was 
a king, " here goes the mouzhik from Tambov !" 
To this the Presiding Magistrate would coolly 
reply ; " And I will have her ! And I shall pull 
his beard." 

At the same time, and whilst playing a trump 
card, or knocking against the table, various 
expressions were made use of, such as, " Ah ! 
bild ne hild I I don't know what to play, so I 
come out with a diamond;" or simply excla- 
mations of, " Hearts ! heartlings ! spades ! 
spadelings ! club ! clublings !" and a variety 
of other words, epithets and names, with which 
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they had christened in their own immediate 
circles the various colours of the playing 
cards. 

At the termination of their game, they had 
as usual in such cases, a few disputes, which 
they settled in rather a loud voice. Our guest 
and friend, Mr. TchichikofF, of course took 
part in the dispute, but he did so with consi- 
derable ability, and so well, that though every 
one heard him protesting, yet all were obliged 
to agree that he did so with very good taste 
indeed. He never said, " you played this or 
that card," but " I believe you were pleased to 
play the ace," and " I had the honour of covering 
your knave, Sir," or something equally civil. 
And in order to convince his opponents still 
more upon the subject of their argument, he 
invariably presented to them his silver snuff- 
box, on the bottom of which they could perceive 
tonquin-beans which were placed there on purpose 
to increase the flavour of his snuff. 

The attention of our stranger was particularly 
attracted by the two landed proprietors, Mani- 
loff and Sobakevitch, of whom we have already 
had occasion to make mention. He availed 
himself of the first favourable opportunity to take 
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the Presiding Magistrate and the Post-master 
aside, and tried to learn from them all the 
information they could give him about these 
two gentlemen. A few questions and answers 
which passed between them, showed that our 
hero not only possessed the propensities of an 
inquisitive disposition, but also cherished a wish 
for positive information ; because he first of all 
inquired how many serfs each of these land- 
owners possessed, and in what subiu-bs their 
estates were situated, and then only bethought 
himself of asking the Christian names of those 
in whom he appeared to take such a lively 
interest. 

* This mode of taking an interest in persons 
is rather unusual in Russia, for we always begin 
our inquiries by asking for the Christian names 
of father and son first, and then only let our 
real intentions peep out. However, notwith- 
standing the omission of this general rule, 
Tchichikoff succeeded in a very brief time 
indeed, in completely captivating the good 
graces of the two gentlemen-farmers. Mani- 
loff, who was yet in the prime of life, with eyes 
as sweet as sugar, and which he was con- 
tinually winking when he laughed, was ac- 
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tually charmed with our friend's person and 
manners. He pressed his hand warmly and 
long, and begged of him most urgently to do 
him the honour of visiting him on his estate, 
which according to him was not more than 
fifteen wersts from the gates of the town. To 
this very polite invitation, Tchichikoff replied by 
a very civil inclination of the head, and a truly 
affectionate pressure of the hand, adding that 
he would not only be happy to do so, but that 
he considered it even to be his sacred duty to 
do himself that honour. 

Sobakevitch also invited our guest, but he 
did so in ^ rather laconic manner, simply say- 
ing : " And don't forget me ;" whilst he at- 
tempted a bow, accompanied by a scratch with 
his left foot ; this manoeuvre drew the attention 
of Tchichikoff to his feet, which were shod in 
such a pair of gigantic boots, that we really 
believe it would be impossible to meet with a 
couple of feet proportioned to their size, espe- 
cially now-a-days, when even Russians begin to 
look more at shape ajid fashion. 

On the following day, Tchichikoff went to 
dine and spend the evening with the Commis- 
sary of Police, where at three o'clock in the 
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afternoon they sat down to a game of whist, 
and never rose till two hours after midnight. 
Here, however, he had the advantage of making 
the acquaintance of Mr, Nosdrieflf, also an owner 
of some estates, a man of about thirty years of 
age, and of a very lively and volatile disposition, 
who, after three or foul* words, treated our 
stranger en frere. With the Commissary of 
Police, Nosdrieff appeared to be also very fami- 
liar and on fraternal terms; when they took 
their seats for the purpose of playing their long 
game, however, the Commissary of Police and 
the Procurator had the habit of very carefully 
examining his tricks, and followed very atten- 
tively every card he played. 

Upon the following day, Tchichikoflf went to 
pay a visit, and remained to tea at the chief 
magistrate's, who received his guests in a dress- 
ing gown, which looked somewhat greasy and 
worn out. Among the company there were 
also two ladies, whose names our guest did not 
catch. He also called in the evening upon the 
Vice-Governor ; he dined at the great dinner of 
the public contractor, and at the modest table of 
the Procurator, whose dinner must have cost a 
great deal; and he supped at the Mayor's, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IN RUSSIA. 37 

whose supper was worth the two dinners. In 
a word, Tchichikoff had no two hours time to 
stay at home, so much was he engaged in town, 
and if he returned to his hotel, it was only for 
the purpose of taking necessary rest. 

In all respects, our traveller appeared to be 
welcome everywhere, for he knew how to make 
himself comfortable in all positions ; in short, 
he proved a man of considerable experience and 
tact, as well as a complete man of the world. 
It did not matter to him what question or ar- 
gument was brought forward ; he never seemed 
embarrassed or at a loss how to sustain the sub- 
ject ; if horses and races were on the tapis, he 
knew how to give his opinion on races in gene- 
ral, and horse-breeding in particular; if dogs 
were praised, he was not at a loss to say some- 
thing about the perfections of the canine race ; 
if the proceedings of the Imperial Courts of In- 
quiry were discussed, he proved that these cases, 
as well as the general conduct of the Imperial 
employes, were familiar to him ; if the game of 
billiards was brought forward, even upon the 
billiard-table he did not give a miss ; if benefac- 
tors were praised, he also knew how to acknow- 
ledge their merits, even with apparent tears in 
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bis eyes ; if comments upon distilleries - and 
spirits were expressed, he also knew how to find 
fault with the spirits of wine, &c. ; if the indis- 
cretions of custom-house officers and inspectors 
were complained of, even them he knew how 
to judge and condemn, just as if he had 
himself been a custom-house officer or in- 
spector. 

But it was remarkable that he knew how to 
express and clothe his comments and opinions 
in such a pleasing and unpretending manner 
that he never compromised his position. His 
voice was neither too loud, nor did he whisper, 
he spoke exactly as a man ought to speak ; in 
a word, you might have turned him any way, 
and still you would have found him a gentle- 
man, and of course all the Imperial employes of 
the higher ranks in the town of Smolensk were 
pleased and satisfied with the appearance and 
manners of the new and distingu^ personage who 
had arrived among them. 

The Lord-Lieutenant's opinion of Tchichikoflf 
was, that he believed him a man of strictly 
honourable intentions ; the Procurator pro- 
/lounced him a very practical man ; the colonel 
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of the garrison said that he was a learned gen- 
tleman ; the Presiding Magistrate was convinced 
that he was a man of deep knowledge and great 
modesty; the Commissary of Police affirmed 
that Tchichikoff was very civil and amiable; 
but his wife proclaimed him to be the most 
amiable and well-bred man she had seen for 
some time. And even Sobakevitch, who sel- 
dom had a good opinion of any one, neverthe- 
less, after his return home from town late at 
night, and whilst undressing and preparing to 
retire, said to his wife, a slender lady of not 
very prepossessing appearance : " My darling 
heart, I have spent the evening at his Excel- 
lency's the Lord-Lieutenant, I have dined with 
the Commissary of Police, and have made the 
acquaintance of Pavel Ivanovitch TchichikoflF, a 
Councillor of State ; an exceedingly amiable gen- 
tleman!" whereupon the conjugal couple fell 
asleep. 

Thus our hero had gained golden opinions 
from all manner of men in the good town of 
Smolensk, without in any way making known 
anything which might inform them as to the 
immediate object of his visit to that town. He 
was equally reserved as to his antecedents, but 
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we fortunately are well acquainted with them, 
and for a better comprehension of the following 
story, we think it will be advisable to let our 
readers into the secret of Mr. Tchichikoff's 
birth, parentage, and education. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

It is a very dubious circumstance whether 
the hero we have selected for our story will 
meet with much favour at the hands of our 
readers. Ladies he is sure not to please — and 
this assertion we advance confidentially — be- 
cause ladies expect a hero to be a perfect crea- 
tion, and if he present but the slightest mental 
or corporeal imperfection, then, woe to the au- 
thor ! However carefully he may describe his 
character, and were he even to draw his por- 
trait brighter than a crystal mirror, his exer- 
tions, his talents, will be valueless, his time and 
labour thrown away. 

The, very corpulence and middle-age of Tchi- 
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chikoff are calculated to injure him from the 
very outset: corpulence is unpardonable in a 
hero, and many fair ladies will turn away in 
disgust, and say, " Fie ! how ugly, how very 
uninteresting !" Alas ! all this is but too well 
known to the author, for the more he has 
looked about him, the more he has found it 
the case that perfect heroes are the only ones 
that meet with success in this world. 

On glancing at all the productions of foreign 
genius, he has never met with any but fair and 
perfect heroes and heroines, and even in " Uncle 
Tom's Cabin " he was astonished at finding 
none but youthful, fair, and virtuous suflferers. 

These, then, are the diaracters that have met, 
and still seem to meet with unbounded success 
in the reading world, though they have been, in our 
humble opinion, hunted down as it were with a 
Russian knout, ever since romance became 
fashionable. Our task, as a Russian author, 
is a very difficult one indeed, and especially so 
at the present moment ; and unless we can lay 
before our reader something unmistakeably ori- 
ginal, we ought not to have ventured on it. 
However, trusting in indulgence, and boldly 
asserting that the perfect and virtuous ba:oes 
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are completely used up, we beg to introduce an 
imposing hero. 

Dark and humble is the origin of our friend 
Tchichikoff. His parents he knew belonged 
to a lower degree of nobility, but whether 
of hereditary or acquired rank, he was pro-, 
foimdly ignorant ; there was no family resem- 
blance between them; at least, such was the 
opinion of a near relative of his mother's, a 
woman who was present at his birth. She 
exclaimed, as she took the new bom babe in 
her arms, '* He has not at all turned out what I 
expected he would be ! He ought at least to 
have resembled his mother,'* which would have 
been even better, but he was bom simply as the 
proverb says, " not like his father nor like his 
mother, but like a passing stranger." 

His early life presented but acid-tasteing inci- 
dents and recollections, as if regarded through 
a pane of glass frozen over and covered with 
snow ; he had no friend, no play companion 
in his early youth. He greeted the world in a 
country-house with low windows, which were 
never opened either in winter or sununer ; his 
father was a sickly-looking man, who wore a long 
kaftan or surtout, felt shoes on his bare feet, 
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kept continually heaving deep sighs, walked up 
and down his room with evident preoccupation, 
and used to spit frequently into a spittoon stand- 
ing in a corner ; he also sat often uninterruptedly 
upon a wooden chair before a table with a pen 
in his hand and some ink on his fingers, and 
even upon his lips, his eyes fatigued by eternal 
copyings. 

" Never tell a falsehood, fear God and pray 
for the Emperor, respect your superiors and 
cherish your benefactors," were the sentences 
and exhortations to which om* hero had to listen 
while still a child and incapable of judging their 
importance; the continual and uniform noise 
of his father's feet dad in their felt shoes, and 
dragging across the floor, accompanied by the 
well-known but harsh voice of his parent, 
saying, " You are noisy again, you little rogue ! " 
This is the triste picture of his early childhood, 
of which he had now scarcely preserved a faint 
recollection. 

But in life all changes imexpectedly ; on a 
fine and sunshiny morning in the spring, when 
snow had disappeared from the fields and the 
roads, the father took his son and seated him- 
self with him in a modest telega, drawn by a 
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small horse of the race called * the hawk * by 
Russian horse dealers ; this open equipage was 
guided by a little hunchbacked coachman, 
the only representative of his family and the 
only serf Tchichikoff's father possessed, as he 
was also the only servant to do all the work in 
his master's house. This hawk-race horse 
dragged them along the high road for more 
than two days and a half; they slept on the 
road, crossed the brooks and rivers, fed on cold 
fish pies and roast mutton, and arrived only late 
on the third day in the small town of Bobruisk, 
their destination. 

Before the eyes of the little boy, glittered in 
unexpected magnificence the houses, shops, and 
streets of the little town, and so much was he 
at first bewildered by what he saw that he 
involuntarily opened his mouth widely, and 
kept it so for some time. His ecstacy was, 
however, interrupted by the quadruped hawk, 
falling with the telega into a deep hole, which 
was the entrance into a narrow lane, which led, 
as they advanced, down a steep declivity and 
was buried in mud on either side ; for a long 
time the poor hawk-horse kept exerting itself 
and kicking about on all fours, assisted by both 
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the hunchbacked coachman and the master 
himself, until at last the strength of all three 
combined brought the vehicle out of the hole, 
and before a small modest-looking house, with 
two scrubby poplars before and a small insig- 
ni|icant garden behind. 

This house was inhabited by a relation of 
Tchichikoflf s mother, an old trembling woman 
mucb advanced in years, and who, notwithstanding 
her age, went every morning to market, and on 
her return from there, used to dry her wet 
stockings by holding them up and close to the 
samovar ! When she beheld the little boy, she 
took him on her knees, clapped his rosy cheeks 
with both her hands, and seemed exceedingly 
pleased with his childish corpulence. With this 
original and affectionate woman he was to remain 
for the future, and go daily to the parish- 
school of the town of Bobruisk. 

After passing the night with them, his father 
left them the next morning and started at once 
on his road home again. At their separation 
no tears flowed from the parental eyes, but he 
presented his son with half a rouble, a few 
caresses and what is more valuable still, with 
the following exhortations : 
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"Now then my boy, Pavluschka, study 
and learn, do not be foolish nor become a 
good-for-nothing boy, but try as much as 
possible to please and always obey your masters. 
If you obey your superiors; then, whether 
you have been successful or not in your studies, 
if Providence refuses you natural talents, you 
win still be able to get on in the world and go-a- 
head, even before all others. Have little or 
nothing to do with* gay companions, they will 
teach you nothing good ; but if you cannot avoid 
mak ng acquaintances, then be upon friendly 
terms only with those richer than yourself, 
for they might be later of use to you by their 
influence. Do not drink or play foolish tricks 
by standing treat, but conduct yourself in such 
a manner that others may treat and compliment 
you. Above all, be careful and economic and 
spare and gather up all your pence, for money 
is the most influential thing in this world. 
Your friends and gay companions will be the 
first to betray and desert you in case of need, 
but the money you have saved will never 
betray you in whatever circumstances you may 
find yo\u*self placed. You can do much and 
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succeed in everything in this world provided you 
have money." 

After concluding his instructions and advice, 
the father parted with his son, took his seat on 
his telega, and the quadruped-hawk trotted 
along the high road towards home, and from 
that time the lowly little boy never saw his fond 
parent again ; but his parting words and advice 
remained deeply impressed in his innocent 
soul. 

Young Pavluschka went to school, immedi- 
ately, on the following day. Any particular 
talent, for any particular science, was not obser- 
vable in the boy ; he distinguished himself more 
by assiduous application and orderly behaviour : 
but his want of talent, was counterbalanced by 
a mind full of practical wisdom. He at once 
understood and appreciated his peculiar position, 
and behaved in regard to his companions in 
such a manner, that they not only treated him 
always, but even gave him an excellent oppor- 
tunity to reserve the greatest portion of the 
sweet-meats and knick-nacks, to sell at a later 
date, on very advantageous terms, to the very 
donors. Whilst still a child, he possessed suffi- 
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cient strength of mind to refuse himself, and 
abstain from everything. Of the half-rouble 
given to him on the departure of his father, he 
had not spent a single copek, on the contrary, 
at the end of the year the sum at his disposal 
had increased considerably, showing nearly an 
incredible result of his carefulness and speculative 
mind. He commenced his speculation by 
making an hussar on horseback, out of wax, 
and sold him uncommonly advantageously. 
After this, his first success, he ventured some- 
time later into a variety of other speculations ; 
such as buying honey-cakes in the market- 
place, which he took with him to school and 
seated himself near those of his school-fellows, 
who were the richest, and as soon as he saw 
them moving about on their forms, with evident 
uneasiness, he took it for granted that his friend 
felt the pang of hunger, and immediately passed 
him under the bench a honey-cake or a copek- 
loaf, for which the other was but too glad to 
pay him at once, in order to satisfy the cravings 
of his boyish appetite. 

He passed nearly two months at home devoting 
all his time and attention to the education of a 
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mouse, for which he had made with his own 
little hands a wooden cage, and at last he had 
succeeded so far as to make the Httle animal sit 
up on its hind legs, lie down and get up again 
when commanded, and ultimately sold it very 
advantageously indeed. When he had econo- 
mised about five roubles, he got himself a small 
bag, which he had sown himself, put the round 
sum of five into it, tied the bag up, and began 
to collect his rising capital in another. 

As regards his conduct towards his teacher, 
he behaved himself, if possible, with even more 
wisdom. It must be observed that the master 
of that school was extraordinarily fond of 
quietude and good conduct, and could not bear 
the sight of intelligent and lively boys; he 
imagined that they would infallibly laugh at 
him. It was sufficient for any of the more 
intelligent boys to show their talent or make the 
master guess that they possessed some, even if 
it was betrayed by a slight movement with the 
eye-brows, it would have been sufficient to attract 
upon them his anger and resentment. He would 
persecute and punish the intelligent boy with 
unrelenting severity. 

*' 'Twill cure you of your pretentions and 
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want of respect, you saucy boy, and bring you 
back to your right senses ; I'll make you kneel 
down — ^you shall have a day's fasting !" And the 
poor boy, not able to account for his punishment, 
had to kneel down and fast nearly every day. 

'' Disposition and talent ! all that is stuff and 
nonsense !" he used to say : " I only look at 
your conduct. I will give any boy good marks 
for all sciences, no matt^ whether he know even 
the alpha of it, provided his conduct is good and 
praiseworthy ; but wherever I observe a spirit of 
insubordination and inclination to ridicule, 111 
give that boy a nought, whether he be talented 
enough to put a Solomon in his pocket !" 

Thus spoke the master in the public school of 
Bobruisk, to his pupils, no doubt because he had 
himself beenbrought up in an establishmentwhere 
the silent system was carried to such a perfection 
that a fly would have been heard flying across 
the school-room ; where not one of the scholars 
in the course of the whole year had had ever 
any occasion to cough or blow his nose, and 
when not even the slightest noise ever betrayed 
that there were any scholars assembled. 

Tchichikoff was also successful herein, and 
at once understood the animus of his school- 
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master, and in what his general conduct towards 
him ought to consist. He never winked once, 
nor did he raise his eye-brows during the whole 
time the school hours lasted, however mischiev- 
ously his school-fellows pinched and annoyed 
him ; scarcely had he heard the bell ring as a 
sign for their dismissal, when he rushed for- 
ward before anyone else could have a chance, 
to hand his master his three-cornered head- 
dress ; when he had shown him this attention, 
he generally hastened to leave the school imme- 
diately, and always managed so well, as to meet 
his master at least three times on his road home, 
in order to have an opportunity to salute him, 
and take his cap oflF in the most respectful 
manner. 

His manoeuvres with his school-master were 
crowned with complete success. During the 
whole time of his being at the school, he always 
received the best marks, and on leaving it he 
was dismissed with the most flattering testi- 
monials, and presented with a book with gold 
edges, and the following inscription in gold 
letters : " For praiseworthy application, and 
meritorious conduct. *' 
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CHAPTER V. 

When Tchichikoflf left the school, he made 
his appearance in the world as a young man of 
very prepossessing appearance, and with a chin 
that already had begun to require the services 
of a razor. At the very same period he lost in 
quick succession his fond parents. The in- 
heritance left to him consisted of four worn- 
out flannels, two old and irretrievable coats 
lined with squirrel skins, and a trifling sum of 
money. His father had been, as it seemed, an 
excellent adviser as regarded economy, and the 
principles connected with it, but had done little 
himself to cultivate that virtue, for the little he 
left his son was very unimportant indeed. 
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Tchichikoff sold at once the modest house and 
the small stretch of land attached to it for a 
thousand roubles, and took his hunchbacked 
servant and his then two little boy serfs Selifan 
and Petruschka with him to the town of Pskov, 
where he intended to establish himself, and enter 
the service. 

During the time of his preparations for 
departure from Bobruisk, his old school- 
master, who had been so very fond of silence 
and good conduct, had been dismissed in 
his turn from the public school, either for his 
stupidity or some similar reason. The poor 
master, overwhelmed with grief at his disgrace, 
addicted himself to drinking, and at last could 
not even satisfy that inclination from the want 
of the necessary funds ; ill in health, without a 
crust of bread or any assistance, he hid himself 
and his sorrows in a miserable cold hovel. 

Some of his former scholars, especially those 
who had displeased him so particularly, on 
account of their malicious intelligence, when 
they heard of his pitiable condition, immediately 
raised a subscription in his favour among them, 
depriving themselves even of many little ne- 
cessaries to assist the poor ruined man. Pavel 
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Ivanovitch Tchichikoff was the only one who 
lacked generosity ; he contributed the smallest 
silver coin of the realm, adding that he could 
afford no more; his colleagues refused to 
accept the donation, and called him a miserable 
specimen of selfishness personified. 

The poor school-master, when he heard of 
this trait of one whom he considered his best 
scholar, covered his face with both hands, and 
burst into a flood of tears, which trickled 
down his pale and meagre cheeks like shot, 
until his eyes became dim like those of a crying 
child. "On my death-bed Heaven has con- 
demned me to shed tears over a serpent," ex- 
claimed he at last, in a feeble voice, and then 
added again : " Oh, Pavel Pavluschka ! it is 
thus, then, that men can change ! and when I 
think of it again, what an excellent boy he 
used to be, always of an exemplary conduct, 
no vestige of malice in him I He has deceived 
me, cruelly deceived me !" And hereupon the 
instructor of Tchichikoff's early youth breathed 
his last. 

Nevertheless, it cannot be said that the 
nature of our hero was of a harsh and unfeeling 
description, or to such a degree insensible that 
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he did not fed pity and sympathy for the suf- 
ferings of others; he felt the one as well as 
the other, he would have been even glad to 
alleviate the wants of his friends, provided they 
would not prove expensive, nor oblige him to 
break into that sum of money, which he had 
laid aside with the intention of not touching it 
under any circumstances, for he bore in mind 
his father's advice : " Take care and economise 
your copeks, or you will come to a bad end." 
However, he had no particular attachment to 
money, for the sake of money, he was not 
ruled by a stingy feeling of saving, nor was he 
a niggard. No, he was not animated with an 
insatiable desire for wealth, for the sake of 
keeping it hidden ; life opened itself before him 
with aU its attractions for a youthful mind ; he 
wished to possess a beautifully furnished house, 
carriages and horses, and numerous serfs and 
servants, such were the thoughts that begun 
early to pre-occupy his mind. 

And it was in order to obtain all these 
wishes and comforts in the course of time and 
his life, that he economised every copek he 
possibly could, and that he strictly refused 
himself in his earlier years all pleasures, or to 
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others any assistance. Whenever he happened 
to see a ^e^thy parvenu drive along the streets, 
showing off a splendid droschki, and richly 
caparisoned horses, he woidd stop short and 
admire him with an air of envy, and forget 
himself in the sight before him, then suddenly 
recovering as if from a dream, add : " Some 
years ago you were perhaps a serf, you have 
purchased your freedom, and are rich'; but for 
all that I see your origin by the peculiar cut 
of your hair !" 

And the sight of all those that appeared to 
him to enjoy fortune and comforts, produced 
upon him a sorrowful impression to a certain 
degree inexplicable to himself. When he had 
left his school, and disposed of his trifling 
estate, he would not allow himself even the 
least relaxation, but was full of anxiety to begin 
his task in life at once, and enter the service 
in a civil capacity without delay. However, 
notwithstanding his excellent testimonials, he 
obtained with great difficulty a modest situation 
in a government office. 

And heaven knows that in a country like 
Russia, the greatest talent is worth little without 
influential protection to back it ! The place 
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he held in the government office was an in- 
significant one which brought him an annual 
revenue of no more than forty or fifty roubles. 
But he was determined to work hard, to over- 
come all difficulties, and to succeed. And, 
really, perseverance, patience, and self-denial 
were qualities which he revealed in an incredible 
perfection. From the early morning imtil late 
at night, never feeling the fatigues of body and 
mind, he continued to apply himself to his 
writings and copies ; he never went home, but 
slept upon the benches and tables of the 
government office, he used to dine often even 
with the porter and servants ; but with all that 
he knew how to preserve cleanliness and a 
respectable appearance in his dress, to give a 
pleasant expression to his face, and even assume 
some semblance of nobility in his movements 
and manners. 

It must be observed that the official servants 
of the crown distinguish themselves generally 
by neglected, and in every respect disadvan- 
tageous appearance and manners. And this 
was especially the case with the colleagues of 
Tchichikoff ; the faces of some of them looked 
really like badly-baked bread ; the one had a 
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cheek all on one side, another a chin out of 
proportion, a third was gifted with an upper 
lip as large as a bladder, which even used to 
burst now and then, in a word, they were far 
from being handsome. They used to speak 
in a harsh and unpleasant tone of voice, as if 
they had conspired to cut some ones' throat ; 
they were addicted to pay frequent tributes to 
Bacchus, proving by such an inclination that 
the Sclavonic race was still addicted, to the 
worship of the heathen gods; they did not 
even mind making their appearance in the 
office tolerably inebriated, which spread an 
impleasant perfume all around the place, and 
which was far from being aromatic. 

In the midst of such an assembly of 
employ^ of the Imperial Government, it was 
impossible that such a man as Tchichikoff. 
should remain unnoticed and undistinguished ; 
presenting, as he did, in every respect such 
a striking contrast as regarded his personal 
appearance, general bearing, and above all 
other good qualities, total abstemiousness 
from any intoxicating drink, as if he had 
secretly joined some teetotal brotherhood in 
England. 
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Notwithstanding all these advantages in his 
favour, his path to glory was a very difficult 
one indeed : he happened to be the under-derk 
of a chancery-judge, an elderlj man, who was 
the very image of insensibility and sternness; 
always the same, unapproachable, whose face 
had never been wrinkled by a smile, whose 
lips had never whispered even an inquiry after 
another fellow-creature's health. Nobody could 
have said, that he ever knew this man, or saw 
him different from what he appeared daily, 
whether in the open street, or in his own 
lonely house; if he had shown but once a 
slight interest in anything, if he could have 
but once forgotten himself and his sternness by 
getting intoxicated, and then have betrayed a 
smile ; if he could but for once have given 
himself up to a mad gaiety like the highway- 
man, who, after the capture of a rich booty 
gives way to intemperance and debauchery — 
but no, there was not a vestige of anything of 
this sort in this granite man. There seemed 
absolutely nothing in the man ; he was not a 
villain, and yet he possessed no virtues, and 
something awftd seemed to replace the visible 
absence of aU else. 
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The hard, marble-like features of his face, 
without any striking irregularities, presented 
no harmony; his harsh features were in an 
unpleasant contradiction with themselyes. The 
traces and little holes left by small-pox which 
covered his whole face, were the only striking 
peculiarities which classed it among the number 
of those faces, upon which, according to a 
popular saying, the devil had been threshing 
peas over-night. Now, although it appeared, 
at first sight, as if human ingenuity would fail 
to ingratiate itself with such a being, neverthe- 
less Tchichikoff made the attempt. 

In the commencement of this superhuman 
design, he began by trying to anticipate his 
slightest wishes in the merest trifles ; examined 
most carefiilly every one of the quills, with 
which he was in the habit of writing, and after 
having made them as it were to pattern, he 
took good care to place them always ready to 
his hand; blew and swept from his table the 
snuff as well as the dust ; supplied him with a 
new rag for the use of his inkstand ; found out 
the place where he used to keep his official cap, 
a most filthy affair, such as has, perhaps, been 
rarely seen before, and took good care to place 
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it constantly close to him at the last moment 
of his sitting in the oflSce ; brushed his back, 
if the old man had happened to rub off the 
whitewash from the wall ; but all the attentions 
remained without being in the slightest degree 
noticed, just as if they had never happened to 
be shown to him. 

At last, however, Tchichikoff succeeded in 
putting his nose as it were into the household 
and domestic life of the old original, and dis- 
covered that he had an adult daughter, with 
a face resembling that of her father, that is to 
say, a face with traces upon it, as if the devil 
had been threshing peas on it over-night. Upon 
this quarter he now determined on directing his 
attacks. When he had ascertained to which 
church she was in the habit of going on Sunday, 
he watched her enter, and took up his position 
exactly opposite to her, carefully dressed, and 
with a stiff collar, and neatly-plaited shirt- 
front. 

By this stratagem he ultimately succeeded ; 
the stem chancery-judge began to waver, and 
gave him an invitation to tea ; and, before the 
other officials had yet found time to look around 
them, Tchichikoff had brought matters to such 
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a satisfactory conclusion for himself, that he 
soon saw himself established in the house, and 
living with the old chancery-judge. He had 
rendered himself a useful and indispensable 
servant to the old man, and went to market for 
him to purchase meal and sugar for him ; towards 
his daughter he behaved as if she were his 
bride ; as for the old judge, he had accustomed 
himself to call him dear papa, and ever kissed 
his hand. 

All the officials of the judge now expected 
that at the end of the month of February, 
before the long and general fast began, their 
friend and colleague, Tchichikoff, would become 
the happy and chosen husband of their superior's 
daughter. The stem and harsh old judge now 
begun even to bestir himself in his favour and 
to push him forward, and really, in a short time 
after, Tchichikoff was himself promoted to the 
vacant seat of a chancery-judge. With this 
success also, seemed to terminate the principal 
aim of his intimacy with the stem old judge ; 
because, scarcely had he been appointed to his 
new office, when he secretly removed* all his 
property from the house of his patron, and on 
the following day he was abeady quite at home 
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in his new apartments. He ceased henceforth 
to call the old chancery-judge, papa, nor did he 
ever after think of kissing his bony hand, and 
as for the anticipated marriage with the judge's 
daughter, it was left to oblivion, and as if such 
a subject had never been on the tapis. How- 
ever, whenever he happened to meet the old 
man in the street, he would always advance 
civilly towards him, take him by the hand and 
invite him to a cup of tea at his house, so that 
the old judge, notwithstanding his eternal stern- 
ness and inexplicable indifference to anything 
generally, could not help shaking his grey head 
thoughtfully, and murmuring in his beard : " He 
has deceived me, awfully deceived me, this child 
of Satan !" 
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CHAPTER VI. 

This was the most diffictilt passage during 
the whole course of TchichikoflPs eventful 
career. Thenceforward his progress towards 
position and fortune became easier, and in course 
of time he even became a man of some impor- 
tance and weight. He now began to display 
all those qualities that ensure success in the 
world ; agreeable in his manners, delicate in his 
actions, and enterprising in business. Blessed 
in the possession of such indispensable and 
valuable qualifications, he succeeded in a very 
short time in securing himself a certain income 
and independent position, from which he knew 
how to derive excellent advantages. 
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It must be observed that at that particular 
time, and in consequence of the bitter com- 
plaints that had reached the imperial ears about 
the merciless exactions of the official employes 
in the provinces of the Empire, the, Lord-Lieu- 
tenants of the various governments had received 
strict injunctions to punish with the utmost 
severity the impudent impositions of the im- 
perial servants, and courts of inquiry were 
everywhere held for the purpose of putting a 
stop to the sufferings of the people from these 
imperial blood-suckers. These courts of inquiry 
did not in anyway alarm Tchichikoff, on the 
contrary, he even knew how to derive advantages 
from this imperial ordinance, and he furnished 
a striking proof of the ingenuity of the Russian 
spirit, which is always prepared to find ways 
and means when necessity demands them. 

In order to avoid any unpleasant consequences, 
he had adopted the following system : as soon 
as a petitioner presented himself before him and 
proceeded to explain his case, and put his hand 
into his pocket with the evident intention of 
producing from there the requisite letter patent 
of recommendation, in order to obtain his 
Excellency's the Prince Hovanskois' (as we call 
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it familiarly) signature to his document, " No, 
no," he used to say, with a smile on his coun- 
tenance, whilst stopping the egress of the 
generous hand, " you think, perhaps, that I — 
oh no, by no means. It is our bounden duty, 
we are obliged to attend to your interest without 
the slightest pretention to a private remu- 
neration for our trouble. As regards your 
application, you may rest tranquil and assured 
it shall be attended to by to-morrow at latest. 
Allow me to request the favour of your address ; 
you need not even take the least trouble further 
about the matter, all your documents shall be 
forwarded to your house." 

The enchanted petitioner returned home 
quite in ecstacy, thinking to himself : " At last 
I have met an honest man among our imperial 
employes, and I should be very glad to see 
more men of a similar stamp among us. He 
is a real gem !" The delighted petitioner waits 
patiently for a day, and then a second, and then 
a third day passes without his business or ap- 
plication having been sent to his house as pro- 
mised. He returns again to the government 
office, and finds that his business has not been 
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even begtm; he addresses himself to the in- 
valuable gem. 

"Oh, I beg of you a thousand pardons, my 
dear Sir !" says Tchichikoflf, very politely, and 
affably laying hold of both the hands of the 
disappointed petitioner, " but really, we had so 
very much business on hand ; however, by to- 
morrow you shall be attended to, absolutely, by 
to-morrow, and most punctually, I can ass\u*e 
you, my dear Sir, I feel quite ashamed at the 
delay !'' 

And all this was said in the most winning 
manner, and accompanied by the most civil 
courtesies. If, on such an occasion, his morn- 
ing gown (imperial employes generally transact 
public business at home, and in a very degage 
costume,) should accidentally unfold itself; his 
hands were always prepared to cover up the 
folds and amend the neglige appearance. But, 
notwithstanding these civil assurances, the pe- 
titioner's business was neither attended on the 
next day nor on the day following, nor even on 
the next day following the day following. 

The disappointed petitioner began to repent ; 
can there be anything the matter? He at 
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last comes to the conclusion, that it has always 
»been the custom to give a gratuity to the copy- 
ing-derks. 

" And why should I not give a trifle to these 
poor fellows ?" says he to a friend. " I know 
but too well how miserably the government 
pays their services ; I am ready and willing to 
give them a couple of roubles, to be sure.'* 

"A couple of roubles will never do; you 
will have to fork out a bank-note." 

" What ! a bank-note to copying-clerks ?" 
demands again the astonished petitioner. 

"Why do you seem surprised, or out of 
temper ?" his friends ask him ; " what you an- 
ticipate will happen according to your inten- 
tions ; the copying-clerks will receive a couple 
of roubles, and the remainder of your bank- 
note will find its way into the pocket of their 
superior.*' 

The perplexed and slow-minded petitioner 
strikes his forehead with his hand, and is sur- 
prised at the changes in this world, and the new 
polite custoifis that had suddenly sprung up 
among the imperial employes. Formerly, a 
petitioner knew exactly what to do, and how to 
behave himself : he had simply to present a ten- 
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rouble note to the head employe, and his busi- 
ness was attended to ; but now-a-day a twenty- 
five-rouble note seems scarcely sufficient, and 
you have even to wait for a week before you 
can guess it. The devil take the shameless 
civilities and nobility of the imperial employes ! 

Some time after his instalment in his new 
dignity, an excellent opportunity to advance his 
fortunes presented itself to TchichikoflF; a com- 
mittee was being formed for the construction of 
a very extensive and capital government store- 
house. Tchichikoff found ways and means to 
be elected a member of it, and soon proved 
himself to be one of the most active promoters. 
This committee began its operations imme- 
diately. During six years, the committee 
busied itself about the building : but, whether it 
was the harshness of the climate, or the fault of 
proper material, the Crown building never rose 
above its foundations. 

Meanwhile, and at the other end of the 
town, there sprung up, as it were from the 
ground, houses built on the principles of mo- 
dem architecture, and the individual property of 
each member of the building-committee. These 
members now began to enjoy the well-being of 
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home comforts, and got married in quick suc- 
cession. It was then, and then only, that 
TchichikoflF began by degrees to emancipate 
himself from the harsh laws of abstinence and 
pitiless privations which he had imposed upon 
himself. It was only now that he ventured to 
relax from his long fasting, and it seemed 
that he had not always been a stranger to the 
enjoyments of comfort and general well-being, 
from which he had had sufficient strength of 
mind to abstain during the years of his ado- 
lescence, when no man can pretend to have been 
complete master of his passions. 

He now even went as far as to display a few 
extravagant propensities, such as keeping a cook 
of some reputation, and made the purchase of 
very fine Irish linen shirts. As for the cloth 
which he wore, it was no longer of such inferior 
quality as was worn by the other officials of the 
province ; he began to bring into fashion dif- 
ferent shades of coflfee and snuflF-colours, and 
similar brownish tints ; he made the acquisition 
of a fine pair of. carriage-horses, and used to 
drive about in a droschki and pair, holding the 
reins of one of the horses himself, and making 
the horse bend his neck into the shape of a 
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ring ; he ako began to indulge in a fine Turk- 
ish sponge to wash his face with, mixing his 
water profusely with Eau-de-Cologne ; he even 
went so far as to buy a peculiar kind of soap, 
which was very expensive, but possessed the 
virtue to render the skin of his face smooth and 
velvety ; he already — 

But suddenly — in the place of the former 
sleepy president of the building-committee, a 
new chairman was appointed by the imperial 
ordinance : a military man, severe and strict in 
his principles — a man who was an enemy to all 
impositions upon the public as well as upon the 
Crown ; in short, a detester of falsehood in any 
shape. Immediately after the day of his ar- 
rival, he caused a general consternation among 
the members of the building-committee by de- 
manding a report and an account of their pro- 
ceedings, and found defalcations at every step 
of his investigations ; he also discovered and 
inspected the houses of modern architecture. 
In consequence of all these discoveries, he as- 
sembled a general meeting, and pushed his 
inquiries with the utmost diligence and severity. 
All the employes connected with the building- 
committee were at once dismissed the service ; 
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their houses of modern architecture were confis- 
cated for the benefit of the Crown, and changed 
into benevolent institutions and public schools ; 
all was blown down, as it were, like castles in 
the air, and among the severest sufferers was 
our friend Tchichikoff. 

His general countenance and his affable man- 
ners, strange to say, displeased the new presi- 
dent at first sight ; the exact reason. Heaven 
only knew, sometimes such results will happen 
quite unaccountably, but the fact remained the 
same — the new president could not endure the 
sight of the old committee member. However, 
as he happened to be a military man, it was 
not likely that he qould know much, if anything, 
of the ways and means of officers in the civil 
service ; and in a very short time indeed, and 
thanks to a respectable exterior, and the 
knowledge of applying themselves to any and 
everything, other employes found an opportunity 
of ingratiating themselves in the good graces of 
the new president, and the new honest and up- 
right commander found himself sooa in the 
hands of another and, if possible, a more dis- 
honest set of officials than the former, and of 
which fact he had no opportunity of convincing 
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himself; he was even much satisfied at having 
at last met with honest men, such as the Crown 
ought always to employ, and boasted of his own 
judgment in the choice he had made. 

His new employ^ guessed and understood 
their chiefs character at once. Every one of 
the men who were under his command, became 
desperate hunters after anything that bore the 
dightest semblance to falsehood; everywhere, 
and under all circumstances, they prosecuted 
untruth like a fisherman of the Volga would 
hunt after a fine sturgeon; and they himted 
' after it with so much perseverance and success, 
that in a very short time indeed every one found 
himself at the head of a capital of a few thou- 
sand roubles. 

At that very same period, a number of the 
former employes of this same committee turned 
again upon the way of truth, and were gra- 
ciously received again in the service with their 
colleagues. But Tchichikoff, notwithstanding 
his strenuous exertions to ingratiate himself 
again, and in spite of the protection of his inti- 
mate fiiend, the private secretary of Prince 
Hovanskoi, who had become the right-hand 
man of the new president <^ the building-com- 
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mittee, he could not succeed in obtabing for 
him the most insignificant appointment under 
the new manager of the imperial interest. The 
president was a man of a peculiar character, 
though he was led by the nose (of this fact he 
was of course unaware) ; he would persevere in 
his once fixed opinion, provided it had presented 
itself to his mind and attention, and whenever 
it had taken root in his head, it would remain 
fixed there like a nail ; nothing would evej- be 
strong enough to extricate it from there, for he 
was full of tenacity. 

All that his friend, the private secretary of 
the Prince, could possibly obtain for TchichikoflF, 
was the destruction of the sullied certificate of 
his services as an employ^ in the building-com- 
mittee ; and even this favour he could only ex- 
tract from his superior by a representation in 
the most touching terms of the pitiable position 
of TchichikoflTs family, which, by the bye, he 
had the good fortune of counting among the 
things that were not in existence. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

" Well !" said Tchichikoflf to himself, " it 
seems the bow could not stand the stretching. 
Tears will not amend the fault ; I must betake 
myself to another task." And determined on 
beginning his career anew, he put on once 
more the armour of patience, and again sub- 
jected himself to every species of privations, 
however unpleasant they seemed now, after 
having accustomed himself to enjoy even luxu- 
ries. He was obliged to remove to another 
town, and make himself again notable, if not 
notorious. 

Somehow or another, matters did not go on 
satisfactorily at all. He was obliged to resign 
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two or three appointments in a very short space 
of time : the duties were in his opinion rather 
(Uier9us and mean. It must be observed that 
Tchichikoff was a man of such unexceptionable 
propriety, it would have been difficult to meet 
with another like him anywhere in the broad 
Russian Empire. Although he had been 
obliged to wind his way through the midst of 
a sullied society, yet he had always succeeded 
in keeping his heart and his person clean ; he 
was fond of holding an appointment in an 
office where the tables were well polished, and 
where gentlemanly habits were strictly regarded. 
He was never guilty of coarse expressions in his 
conversation, but was always offended when 
others omitted to show due respect to rank and 
position. 

It will perhaps be interesting to our reader 
to know, that he had the habit of changing his 
linen every other day, and in summer, during 
the excessive heat, even every day ; the least 
odour gave offence to his olfactory nerves. For 
this very reason, whenever his servant Pe- 
truschka came to undress him and take off his 
boots, he used to hold a smelling-bottle to his 
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nose, whikt in many other instances his nerves 
were as sensitive as those of a young girl ; and 
for this reason it was all the more difficult to 
him to accustom himself agam to the habits of 
those who were addicted to the use of strong 
spirits, and generally displayed unbecoming 
manners. However much he tried to exert 
himself to keep up a good spirit within him, 
he nevertheless could not help pining away, and 
becoming even of a lemon-coloured complexion 
from the reverses of fortune- 
He had already begun to grow corpulent and 
assume those pleasant and round forms, in which 
the reader found om* hero at the commencement 
of the acquaintance with him, and more than 
once he had smiled at himself whilst looking at 
his face in the mirror and whilst whispering many 
a pleasant and insinuating smile; but now 
when he happened to look at himself furtively 
into the-looking glass, he could not help ex^ 
claiming : " Holiest mother ! how ugly I look to 
be siu-e !" And after this he would not venture 
to examine himself for a long while. However 
he endured and conquered the vicissitudes man- 
fidly and patiently, and — ^at last entered the 
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government service ^eigain, as a custom-house 
officer, in the frontier town of Bialystock. 

We must here observe, that the custom-house 
service had been already for a considerable time 
the secret object of his wishes and speculation, 
because that particular branch of admmistration 
ccmstitutes the chief revenue of the Empire, and 
consequently allowed the best pay to the officers 
employed in the service. But this was not the 
only reason for his giving the preference to a 
custom-house appointment. He saw with what 
exquisite articles of refinement all the custom- 
house officers used to parade in town, what fine 
diina and Unens they all sent to their sweet- 
hearts, sisters and cousins. And many a time 
he had already exclaimed, wliilst heaving a deep 
sigh : " Oh, how I should like to get an appoint- 
ment in the custom-house 1 the frontier is not 
far off, the people seem all more enlightened, 
and especially, what an excellent chance to pro- 
vide one-self with fine linen !!' 

We must add, that at the same time, he 
also thought of the expensive French soaps, 
which had the virtue to increase and preserve 
the complexion 1 what its particular denomina- 
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tions was, heavens only knfew, but accordingly to 
his suppositions, it would certainly absolutely 
be found at the frontier. And he therefore had 
long felt a desire to get himself an appointment 
in the custom-house ; but he was prevented from 
sending in an application, on account of the ad- 
vantageous profits which he derived from the 
building-committee, and in this his judgment 
was correct. Whatever the advantages of a 
custom-house appointment might offer in spCy 
they were nevertheless like a lark in the skies, 
whilst the building-committee was like an owl 
in his hands. Now was his time to exert him- 
self to the utmost, and obtain the long wished 
for appointment in the custom-house, and really 
he at last obtained his wish. 

He started upon his new duties with an un- 
usual eagerness. Such abilities, penetration and 
application as he displayed in his new functions 
had not only never been witnessed before, but even 
never heard of In less then three or four weeks 
after his appointment to oflSce, he had so per- 
fectly rendered himself master of everything, 
that his equal could not be found ; he knew and 
understood all — he had no necessity either to 
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weigh or measure anything, but knew from the 
invoices how many arschines a piece of cloth or 
silk contained ; or on taking a piece of goods in 
his hands, he could say exactly how many pounds 
it weighed. 

As regarded the regular business of an ex- 
cise-man, namely, " searching," he displayed as 
his colleagues used to express themselves, the 
scent of a pointer ; it was perfectly unpossible 
not to be surprised, on seeing how he could 
display so much patience and trouble to touch 
and examine even every button, but all this was 
done with a killing coolness and an incredible 
politeness. And at the time, when the persons 
thus exposed to his " researches," were annoyed 
to madness, and lost their temper, and felt a 
wicked inclination to smash his pleasant coun- 
tenance, he would, without changing either the 
expression of his face, or his polite manners, only 
add : " Would you, perhaps, have any objection 
to incommode yourself a little by rising from 
your seat ?" or, "Would your ladyship have the 
kindness to step into the other room ?" (even 
the ladies are not spared the annoyances of 
custom-house officers in Russia.) " There your 
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ladyship will find the wife of one of our 
ofiScials, who will have the honour to explain to 
you the regulations of the custom-house," or, 
" Will you allow me to rip up with this small 
pen-knife a little of the wadding of your cloak T* 
and saying this, and suiting the action to thfe 
word, he would produce fi-om there, shawls and 
dresses as coolly as if he was taking them out of 
his own portmanteau. 

His superiors even pronounced their opinion 
about him in the following terms, " that he 
was the devil himself and not a man:" he 
made his "researches" in carriage wheels, 
harness, and even in the ears of the horses, and 
heaven knows where he did not search for con- 
traband goods ; at any rate, an author would 
never hit upon the idea of searching in those 
places, where a custom-house officer has the 
right to pry. 

The poor traveller who happened to leave or 
enter the Empire on that particular frontier, was 
sure to feel for some minutes at least, after the 
custom-house officer had performed his duty, 
the cold perspiration run down all over his body, 
and exclaim perhaps whilst crossing himself; 
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^'Hus is rather carrying custom-house regulations 
too far !" The position of a traveller who had 
the misfortune to fall in the hands of Tchichi- 
koff, must have been similar to that of a school- 
boy rushing out of the master's room, where he 
had entered under the impression that he would 
receive a simple reprimand, and where he had 
unexpectedly met with a sound thrashing. 

In the course of a very short season indeed, 
those persons, who were in the habit of carry- 
ing on a regular system of contraband trade 
were completely ruined by his watchfiillness. 
He was the terror and ruin of the whole of the 
Polish Jew race. His faith and honesty were 
unimpeachable — almost unnaturaL He even 
declined to accept a portion of such monies as 
were the result of sales of the various confis- 
cated goods or trifling sundry articles, which 
were not accounted for to the Crown, in order 
to avoid loss of time and expense. 

Such zealous and disinterested service could 
not fail to become the subject of general admi- 
ration and surprise, and found at last its recom- 
pense with the higher authorities. He was 
knighted and elevated to the rank of Councillor 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



84 HOME LIFE 

of State, and soon after he submitted a project 
for capturing all contrabandists, asking only the 
favour to be appointed the executor of his 
scheme and for the necessary means. He was 
immediately invested with unlimited power, and 
the privilege of search wherever he thought 
proper. This was all he could wish for. At 
that time a large and powerful contraband 
society had been formed, based upon a regular 
system of fraud upon the Crown ; more than a 
miUion worth of goods secretely imported into 
the Empire, yielded double the amount to this 
bold enterprize. 

Tchichikoff had had long since an idea of 
this organization, and had even twice already 
repelled the envoys who had been sent to bribe 
him ; but he refused to listen to any of their 
proposals, adding dryly, " It is not yet time." 
But scarcely had he obtained uncontrolled 
authority in everything, when he in the next 
moment after his confirmation, sent word to the 
secret associations, saying : " Now is the time." 

His calculations were but too just. Now he 
stood a chance of gaining in one year, that 
which he could perhaps have never acquired 
otherwise in twenty. At the beginning of the 
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foundation of this society, he would not have 
anything to do with them; because he was 
nothing else but a simple custom-house oflScer, 
consequently, besides perhaps compromising 
himself, his share in the transactions would have 
been insignificant ; but now, now it was quite a 
different affair altogether ; he was a Councillor 
of State, and could therefore fix his own terms. 

In order to ensure speed and complete 
success, he even gained over another employe^ a 
colleague of his, who could not resist the luring 
temptation, although he was already a grey- 
haired man. The conditions between the two 
contracting parties, namely the imperial em- 
ployes and the contrabandists, were securely 
fixed, and the smuggling association began its 
operations. 

The beginning of their operations was 
brilliant; some of our readers might perhaps 
have heard some time ago of the long-forgotten 
history of the wise Spanish sheep, who went 
out travelling in double coats ; well, these very 
same Spanish sheep with a double fleece, im- 
ported on this occasion, Brussels lace of nearly 
one million roubles value. This was the first 
operation upon the interests of the Crown in 
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which TchichikoflF played a prominent part. 
Had he presided over and led this undertaking 
himself, not even the cleverest and acutest Jew 
in the world would have ever succeeded in car- 
rying out such a daring enterprize. After three 
or four journeys of the Spanish sheep across the 
frontier line, both chief custom-house officers 
had realized a capital of about four hundred 
thousand roubles each. It was even said, that 
Tchichikoff's share in the enterprize exceeded 
half a million roubles, because he was so mudi 
more daring. 

Heaven knows to what incalculable amount 
these already very round and handsome sums 
of money would have increased in the course of 
time, if some evil spirit had not crossed in a fatal 
moment their path. The devil set the two chief 
officers by the ears; to speak intelligibly and 
simply, the two employes picked a quarrel 
about a mere nothing. Somehow or another, 
perhaps in a moment of excitement, and perhaps 
even while under the influence of a glass or two 
of good wine, Tchichifcoff happened to call his 
worthy colleague a starover (dissenter), and the 
other, though he really was a starover, it is im- 
possible to say why, felt horribly insulted, and 
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answered him there and then, immediately, 
loudly, and in an unusually cutting tone of voice, 
as follows : " You lie ! I am a Privy Concillor 
of State, and not a starover ; but as for you, 
you are a star6ver !" And then he also added, 
a few minutes later, and as if to spite his friend : 
" Yes, take that and all !" 

Though he had in this manner shaved the 
other, as it were, by retorting on him the appel- 
lation applied to himself, and though the expre^* 
sion of " Yes, take that and all !" might have 
had a powerful meaning ; not satisfied with this, 
he sent in to government a secret information 
against TchichikoflF. However, it was said, 
that besides this quarrel, there was another 
cause of difference between them ; and it was 
rumoured about, that it was concerning a 
woman, young, fresh, and healthy as a sweet 
beet-root, according to the expressions of the 
other custom-house officials ; it was also known 
that some bravos had been hired to give a 
sound thrashing -to our hero, which had really 
happened on a certain fine evening ; but that, 
in the end, both superior's friends had been 
made fools of by the fair woman, and that a 
certain Stabz-Capitan Schamschareff gained the 
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day over them, and succeeded in carrying the 
fair Briseis off before their very noses. 

The nearer particulars of this affair are 
wrapped in obscurity, and we therefore leave it 
to our courteous reader to imagine the details 
according to their own taste. The most impor- 
tant of all was, that the secret connection be- 
tween our hero and the smugglers became 
known to the superior authorities. And though 
the Privy Councillor of State had ruined the 
simple Councillor of State through his infamous 
denunciation, he did not escape the due punish- 
ment himself, but was immediately degraded 
and dismissed. 

Tchichikoff and his coadjutor were arrested 
and brought up to judgment, all their property 
was confiscated for the benefit of the Crown, 
and their misfortune and disgrace broke over 
them like a thunder-storm. When the storm 
was over, and when they began to recover again 
a little, they seemed quite horror-struck when 
they looked upon what they had been guilty of 
The Privy Councillor could not resist the shock, 
and died soon after, but the simple Councillor 
of State bore up more manfully. He had suc- 
ceeded in secreting a considerable amount of 
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his fortune, notwithstanding the strictest inves- 
tigations of the Court of Inquiry that was held 
over them. He used the finest diplomacy the 
human mind is capable of to extricate himself as 
advantageously as possible fi-om his disgraceful 
position, and his experience assisted him in this 
most powerfully, for he knew already well 
enough of what stuff the men with whom he 
had to deal were made; he employed the 
greatest circumspection, his politest manners, 
the most touching and persuasive terms, burnt 
incense and confused his judges by a profusion 
of flattery, which did not in the least injure his 
position ; he even went so far as to consider 
money no object, provided he could succeed in 
extricating himself; in a word, he turned the 
tables so well in his favour, that he could re- 
appear again in the world, at least not so much 
disgraced as his more unfortunate colleague, for 
he ultimately succeeded, though narrowly, ia 
escaping from being sent to Siberia, 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Tchichikoff's reserve funds had, however, 
dwindled down to a mere trifle ; his splendidly 
furnished house with all its foreign refinements 
was taken from him and given as a reward to 
some other official. All that was left to him, 
amounted to a sum of about ten thousand 
roubles, besides a couple of dozen fine Holland 
shirts, a convenient, light britchka, to which 
bachelors give the preference for travelling 
purposes, and two faithful serfs, his coachman 
Selifan and his valet Petruschka, (the little 
hunchback had died some time before), and we 
must also not forget to mention that his former 
colleagues in office, moved by compassion at his 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IN RUSSU. 91 

disgrace arid sad prospects — ^for they believed 
him penniless — had had the generosity to leave 
him a few pieces of that peculiar French soap 
which possesses the virtue of preserving the 
freshness of the skin; and this was all that he 
could call his property. 

And it was in such a position that our hero 
made his appearance ! Such then was the ex<- 
cess of misfortunes that befel him ! And this it 
was what he called in Smolensk to suffer in the 
service for truth and the just cause. Now the 
conclusion might have been drawn that, after so 
many sad experiences and changes of fortune 
and position in life, he would wisely retire with 
his round sum of ten thousand roubles into a 
small and quiet provincial town, and put on for 
ever a comfortable Tartar cotton morning-gown, 
and seat himself at the window of some modest 
private house, and look on a Sunday at the fights 
and quarrels of the mouzhiks before him in the 
street ; or take a walk in the poultry-yard, and 
feed with his own hands the fowl which he 
would like to have cooked for his dinner, and 
would have continued to lead a quiet and retired 
though not entirely useless existence. 

However, it did not happen thus. Justice 
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tnust be rendered to his unconquerable fortitude 
of character. All that had happened to him 
would perhaps, if not have killed another man, 
at least would have served him as a caution and 
quieted him ; but with our hero it was not so, 
the inward flame of his passion was as ardent 
as ever. He felt acute grief and vexation, 
swore at the whole world, angry at the injustice 
of Providence, disgusted at the injustice of men 
in general ; but for all that he could not forbear 
making new essays. In a word, he displayed 
such an extraordinary amount of patience and 
perseverance, against which the wooden patience 
and perseverance of a German are nothing, 
because it is constitutional with them. 

Tchichikoff's blood, on the contrary, was 
like an ever-playing fountain, and it was re- 
quisite for him to possess a powerful will and 
wisdom, to bridle all those passions which 
would have liked to escape and enjoy un- 
bounded freedom. He began to muse and to 
reflect on the past and on the future, and the 
conclusions he arrived at were not at all devoid 
of sound judgment. 

" Why should it be always I ? Why should 
I continually be the victim of a cruel destiny ? 
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Who is the man in our empire who lingers over 
his duties ? AH, the whole nation, from the 
Emperor himself down to the meanest serf, 
all have their mind bent upon acquisition. I 
have ruined nobody; I have not robbed the 
lonely widow, nor hav.e I made any children 
orphans. I have derived profit from super- 
fluities, have only taken what every one else 
in my place would have taken ; if I had not 
profited by the chance offered me, others 
would have done so. Why should others alone 
enjoy wealth and comforts, and why I alone be 
condemned to live and die like a worm ? 

" And what am I now ? For what am I 
good now? With what countenance should 
I now be able to look into the face of any 
pater familias ? How can I escape the pangs of 
shame, knowing that I walk uselessly on the 
face of the earth: and what will my children 
say when I am dead and gone ? They will say 
our father was a villain : he left us no position, 
no fortune !" 

It is already well known to our readers that 
Tchichikoff was particularly anxious about his 
heirs. A very tender subject. Many a man 
would perhaps venture head and neck, if it was 
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not for the question whith presses itself inexpli*- 
cably upon him — " What, will my children say ?" 
And the possible head of a future generation, 
like a precautious cat, looking sideways to espy 
if his master is in the way, seizes hurriedly 
everything that happens to be near him, either 
a piece of soap, some candles, tallow, or a canary 
bird if it should happen to fall under its daws ; 
in a word, he allows nothing to escape. 

Thus lamented our disconsolate hero : mean- 
while his activity was not extinguished within 
him ; it only slumbered for a while. There was 
always something that preoccupied his mind, 
and only waited for the chance of a sound plan. 
He armed himself once more with his peculiar 
virtues, and determined again to begin an active 
and difficult life ; he again submitted himself to 
the well-known privations of former life, and 
again from an elevated and respectable position, 
he launched himself into sullied and low life. 
And in the expectation of something better 
turning up, he was obliged to accept the 
situation of a commission-agent, a profession 
yet badly received and acknowledged by our 
citizens, pushed about on all sides, shabbily paid 
and treated with disregard and even with con- 
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tempt. However, necessity obliges us to many 
things, and also excuses them, and our hero 
therefore determined upon accepting the situa- 
tion. 

Among a variety of business with which he 
had been entrusted, was also the following : to 
mortgage in the Imperial Bank of the Council 
of Guardians, a few hundred serfs. The 
nobleman who had commissioned him to un- 
dertake this business was ruined, and reduced 
to the last extremity. His landed property was 
already completely encumbered, by an epi- 
demic among his cattle, villainous and dishonest 
stewards, bad harvests, epidemic diseases which 
had carried off numbers of his most valuable 
serfs, and at last by the follies of the nobleman 
himself, who had purchased and furnished a 
house in St. Petersburg at an extravagant 
expense but in the last Parisian fiashion, and 
who had spent upon this mad fancy his last 
rouble, so that he had nothing to eat. And for 
this reason, he was obliged to have recourse to 
the last extremity, and determine upon partii^ 
with his life estate. 

The Imperial Bank for the, mortgage of 
landed property and serfs, under the title of 
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Council of Guardians, is one of the numerous 
paternal institutions of recent date, and of all of 
which his Majesty the Emperor is himself the 
head. The transactions of the Imperial Council 
of Guardians claim his peculiar attention, and 
consist chiefly in advancing monies to such 
noblemen of the Empire as have become em- 
barrassed from various causes, but principally 
from such as we have already alluded to. The 
monies of the Crown are advanced upon real 
estate, namely upon land and serfs. It is prin- 
cipally left to the Council of Guardians to 
fix the period for repayment of the advanced 
funds, and if the nobleman thus assisted cannot 
redeem his mortgaged property in due time, it 
is again left to the discretion of the Imperial 
Council of Guardians to have the property 
of the nobleman valued by a special committee, 
and then it is sold to the Crown, which, after 
refunding itself, hands the residue to the thus 
ruined nobleman. 

This system of paternal accommodation, which 
the Russian nobility enjoys at the hands of his 
Majesty the Emperor, fully accounts for the 
enormous number of Crown serfs, which nimiber 
has increased since the establishment of the 
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Imperial Council of Guardians nearly to a 
million souls. 

At the time when Tchichikoif was intrusted 
with the mortgage of those few hundred serfs, 
the Council of Guardians had been but recently 
established, yet much of its operations had 
already transpired, and circulated among the 
nobility, and for that reason they were very 
reluctant to profit by this paternal accommoda- 
tion. Tchichikoif, in his capacity of agent, 
had received instructions to conclude the mort- 
gage of the serfs on the most advantageous 
' terms ; he therefore thought it proper to 
dispose everything favourably, (without pre- 
viously well disposing a few of the Imperial 
employe^Sf it would be hopeless to apply for 
anything like information, and it is therefore 
advisable to smooth their throats with a pro- 
fusion of port and sherry), and thus, having as 
far as necessary weU-disposed every one of the 
employes in the Council of Guardians, with 
whom he would have to transact business, he 
explained his errand to be connected with a 
very peculiar circumstance. 

" Half of the serfe I wish to mortgage, have 
died since my arrival here at Moscow, and I 
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am therefore alarmed lest there might be some 
misunderstanding about them later — " 

" But allow me to ask you," said the secre- 
tary of the Board of Guardians, " are these two 
hundred serfs we are now speaking about, 
included in the census your nobleman has 
handed in to government, when the last census 
was taken ?" 

" Yes, they are included,'* answered Tchichi- 
koflf. 

" If so, I can see no reason why you should 
feel faint-hearted ?" the secretary returned, " if 
the one dies, another is bom, and thus makes 
up the deficiency." 

Meanwhile, a sublime idea seized upon the 
imagination of our hero, a thought that had 
perhaps never occurred to human mind before. 

"Oh, I am the very image of simplicity," 
he said to himself, " I am looking about for 
my gloves, and have them already on my 
hands. Suppose I were to buy up all those 
serfs that have died lately, and before the new 
census is taken, suppose I made the acquisition 
of about a thousand dead serfs, and, suppose 
the Council of Guardians was to make me the 
trifling advance of two hundred roubles for 
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each such serf; that would make a capital of 
two hundred thousand silver roubles. And 
now is just my time, an epidemic has but 
recently ravaged the whole of the country, and^ 
thank Heaven, the number of people that have 
died from it is not insignificant at all. The 
country gentlemen have lost much, thanks to 
their gambling propensities, they have spent a 
deal in feasting, and have, in fact, ruined them- 
selves most satisfactorily; all seem to have 
hurried oflf to St. Petersburg, to seek for ap- 
pointments at court ; their estates are neglected, 
and are administered any how, the payment of 
imposts to the Crown becomes with every year 
more difficult, and therefore, I am led to suppose 
that they will be glad to cede to me their 
valueless dead serfs, in order to avoid the pay- 
ment of the annual tax upon them till the 
return of the next census; it might even 
happen that some of them will not only jump 
at my oflfer to purchase their valueless stock, 
but even pay me something extra for my 
generosity, my philanthrophy. 

" Nevertheless, and, of course, it is a difficult, 
a complicated, a dangerous undertaking, for I 
might easily get myself into serious trouble, 
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perhaps cause a great scandal, be sent to 
Siberia .... But wisdom an imagination have 
been given for some purpose to man. That, 
the most encouraging feature in my speculation, 
is, that the subject will appear incredible to 
every one, nobody will ever believe it. It is 
true, according to a recent ukase, it is impossible 
to buy serfs without the land they were bom 
upon, nor can they be mortgaged without it. 
But I mean to purchase them for emigration, 
yes, for settling them elsewhere, now vast 
tracts of land are granted for a mere nothing in 
the provinces of Kherson, and close to the 
Turkish frontiers. 

" It is there that I will settle them ; in the 
government of Kherson ; close to the Turkish 
frontiers; let them live among the heathens. 
As for their privilege of emigration, that can 
be done lawfully, and according to the sense of 
the imperial ukase, all this can be legally settled 
in the proper courts of the Crown. If they 
should ask me the proofs of the existence of 
such serfs ? Why not ? I shall not be at a loss 
to do even that, and from the very returns of 
the census, and with the genuine signature of 
the Capitan-ispravnick (district judge). The 
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new village which is to spring so suddenly into 
existence, I shall call ' Tchichikofif's New Settle- 
ment/ or according to the name which I re- 
ceived at my baptism, make from Pavel, * The 
Village of Pavlovsk/'' 

It is in this manner that the strange idea 
on which our story is founded, formed itself, in 
the head of our hero ; whether our reader will 
feel himself under any obligation to him, we 
do not know; but as for ourselves we must 
confess, we feel indebted to Tchichikoff for this 
subject beyond description. Whatever might 
be said for or against it, without Tchichikofif's 
idea this novel would never have made its 
appearance. 

Making a devout sign of the cross in the 
Russian fashion, TchichikoflF set about the exe- 
cution of his fixed plan immediately. With a 
view of choosing places of residences, and under 
other pretences, he set about examining here 
and there the various corners of our vast Empire, 
and paid particular attention to those districts 
where the sufiferings and losses from various 
disasters, such as epidemics, bad harvests, and 
other causes, had been felt most severely ; in a 
word, he sought for those districts where he 
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might be able to buy his stock, namely, dead 
serfs, on the most advantageous terms. 

He did not address himself at random to 
every landed proprietor, and serf-owner, but 
made his choice among them, and according to 
the best of his judgment ; or he applied to 
those men, from whom he had every reason to 
anticipate no particular scruples about transact- 
ing this strange business with him ; he therefore 
introduced himself to them under the most 
favourable ' auspices, made their particular ac- 
quaintance, tried to gain their favourable opinion 
and esteem, so that he might, if possible, obtain 
from them what he wanted in a friendly man- 
ner, and as cheaply as possible. 

From this reason, therefore, our reader must 
not be displeased with us, if the characters that 
will be introduced, to them during the pro- 
gress of Tchichikoff's career are not entirely to 
their taste, this is the fault of Tchichikoflf, but 
not ours; for we are obliged to follow him 
wherever he chose to go. As for ourselves, if 
any blame should be cast upon us, for bringing 
such uncomely characters before a British public, 
especially at this present critical moment when a 
war with Russia is being carried on, we can 
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only express our regret at the fact, but our con- 
scince forbids us to represent our countrymen in 
any other than the real light. 

Such then was the character of our hero, such 
a9 circumstanoese had created it, and the contact 
with the world and Ufe had fashioned it in later 
years ! But it is very likely that a positive defi- 
nition of one of his characteristic traits will be 
demanded ; what is he really as regards his moral 
qualifications ? that he is not a hero fiill of per- 
fections and virtues, we must confess, is obvious 
at first sight. Who, or what is he then ? he 
must be a villain ? Why should be be a villain ? 
Why should we be so severe towards others ? 
There are no real villains to be met with now-a- 
day ; there are well disposed persons, agreeable, 
and even unexceptionable persons, but such 
persons, as would exhibit their physiognomy to 
the gaze of the world, and present their cheek 
for a public box on the ear, of such persons it is 
likely that two or three might be met with, and 
then even, they have begun already to speak of 
the charms of virtue. 

We shall therefore be justified in calling our 
hero ; not like the French a chevalier d' industries 
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but in simple English terms ; a gentleman 
acquirer. Acquisition is the root of a great 
many evils, and that threatens our peace even 
now. The desire of acquisition rages now in 
all classes of society, and especially in Russia, 
commencing from the Emperor himself, down to 
his meanest serf, all are mad with a desire for 
acquisition. Without this desire on the part of 
the Emperor for the acquisition of Turkey, the 
nation at large would not have acquired the 
fanaticism to stand by his side, and back his 
mad propensity for acquisition; why should 
it not be excusable in one of his humble 
subjects ? 

Such then was the object which had brought 
our friend Tchichikoif to the pleasant town of 
Smolensk ; the purchase, namely, of dead serfs. 
During the progress of his schemes, he was 
thrown into much curious society, and met with 
numerous queer adventures ; these will form the 
subject matter of our work. While accom- 
panying our hero on his perilous journey, we 
shall become acquainted with almost every class 
of Russian society, and the whole will furnish 
us at the least with a faithful, if not a flattering, 
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idea of that nation which holds itself at the pre- 
sent day, as the supporter of the orthodox Church, 
and future master of the world's destinies. 

In itself, the nefarious scheme devised by our 
hero, affords an extraordinary instance of the 
cunning inherent in the Russian character, for 
its whole success was based on the knowledge 
he possessed of the utter baseness of the national 
character. None of the actors in this strange 
drama will appear to exhibit the slightest com- 
punction about defrauding the government, as 
long as they can gain any slight advantage to 
themselves, and even the certainty of condign 
punishment in the very possible event of detec- 
tion, cannot cause them to refrain from their 
innate propensity. The fact is an humiliating 
one, but in our character as the historian of an 
actual event, we have not dared to omit a single 
trait which may seem to elucidate our story. 
We only wish it was in our power to draw a 
pleasanter portrait of our countrymen, and we 
fervently trust that the time may yet arrive when 
such stories as the present one, may be num- 
bered among things that were. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

More than a week had already passed away 
since Tchichikoffs arrival in Smolensk, dming 
which time he had continued paying morning 
visits and attending dinner and evening parties, 
and in so doing, had spent — as the common 
phrase goes — his time very pleasantly. At last 
he determined upon extending his civilities 
beyond the limits of. the town, and resolved to 
turn his attention to the pressing invitations of the 
landowners in the vicinity; among whom Maniloff 
and Sobakevitch were those to whom he had 
made a formal promise. It is very possible too, 
that this resolution arose from another, a more 
positive, a graver motive ; perhaps, even an aflfair 
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of the heart. But of all this the reader raay 
learn more by degrees, and in proper time, if he 
will only take the trouble, and muster the 
patience, to read on and follow our traveller on 
his journeying. 

Selifan, the coachman, had received instruc- 
tions to be ready early in the morning, and to 
have his horses and the britchka ready to start 
at a moment's notice ; Petruschka, his servant, 
was ordered to stay at home, and mind his 
master's apartment and his portmanteau. The 
reader will not deem it superfluous, we hope, to 
make the distant acquaintance of these two 
domestics of our hero, whom he was accustomed 
to call his men or serfs. Although, and of 
course, they will not have -to appear as pro- 
minent characters, or even victims of despotism ; 
yet, their denomination of serfs may serve us as 
an excuse for exciting the curiosity and sympathy 
of our courteous reader in their behalf, and for 
placing them among the third, or even second- 
rate personages, who are to figure in the adven- 
tures of our hero Pavel Ivanovitch Tchichikoff. 

Although, the plot, or the links that connect 
the whole, is not especially founded upon them, 
still, now and then, they will have to appear in 
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order to pull us through this long " chain of 
events ;" besides, as we are in England, we like 
to be minute in everything, and in this instance, 
and regardless of our being a Russian, we will 
do our best, and try to be as particular as an 
Englishman. In addition, the description will 
demand but little time and space, for it will not 
be necessary to add much more to that which 
the reader already knows ; we therefore proceed 
to state at once that Petruschka was accustomed 
to wear, and to walk about in a large snuff- 
coloured coat, formerly cast oflf from the broad 
shoulders of his master, and that he had, as is 
common among persons of his calling, a very 
large nose and broad lips. As regards his cha- 
racter, he was addicted more to the silent system, 
than inclined to talkativeness ; he had a laudable 
inclination for general information, i.e. he was 
fond of reading books, though he did not care 
much about their contents ; it was a matter of 
perfect indifference to him, whether it was the 
adventures of an amorous hero, or simply a 
3pelling, or a prayer-book, he read them all with 
equal attention ; if therefore, a grave work on 
chemistry had been presented to him, he would 
have accepted it with equal resignation. It was 
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not what he read that pleased him, but 
more the reading itself, or better said, the 
process of reading, because from the composition 
of letters, originate words, which again when 
spelled have a meaning, which many a 'poor 
devil like Petruschka has every difficulty to un- 
derstand. 

He had the habit of going through his 
reading process, generally in a recumbent position, 
which he took up in the anteroom, where he 
used to stretch himself upon his bed and upon 
a mattress, which, in consequence of the frequent 
use and this peculiar indulgence of his, had 
shrunk into a mere nothing in comparison to its 
original size, and had actually become as thin as 
a pancake. Besides his passion for reading, he 
had two more characteristic habits ; he liked to 
sleep without undressing, just as he was, in the 
same surtout, and conveying with him a je ne 
sais quoi, an atmosphere of his own, which 
was not unlike the odour of an over-crowded 
room, so much so, that it was sufficient for him 
to put up his bedstead, no matter where, if 
even in an hitherto uninhabited apartment, 
and bring into it his cloak and other articles 
of wardrobe, when suddenly it would seem as 
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the chamber* had been occupied for the last ten 
years. 

Tchichikoflf had his peculiarities as well, and 
was in many instances a man of delicate 
feelings ; sometimes, when rising early in the 
morning, he would inhale the air with his re- 
freshed nostrils, but of a sudden he would sneeze 
and slowly add : " Well, Petruschka, the devil 
knows it, you seem to perspire strongly. I only 
wish you would go and take a warm bath.'* 
To this, Petruschka made no reply, but tried to 
busy himself immediately with something ; or 
he went with brush in hand to his master's dress- 
coat which was hanging over the door, as if 
to dean it ; or would arrange or put some of his 
effects in order. It is difficult to say what he 
might be thinking of at this precise moment, 
when he was thus rebuked and silent ; perhaps 
he thus spoke to himself : " What an original 
my master is, to be sure, he seems not to be 
tired of repeating the same observation, fifty 
times over." Heaven knows ! it is very difficult 
to tell what a wretched serf thinks at the mo- 
ment when his lawful master scolds him. How- 
ever, this is all we have to say at present about 
Petruschka. 
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The coachman, Selifan, was quite a different 
man. However, on second thoughts, we feel 
rather timid about troubling our reader so much 
with the affairs of persons of so low a con- 
dition, for we know by experience how little 
inclination there exists to make acquaintance 
with the lower classes. At any rate that is the 
case in Russia, where we have ranks of every 
shade and description, and where a frightful 
predilection prevails to become acquainted with 
persons of merely a higher nuance of rank, 
and a bowing acquaintance with a count or 
a baron of the Empire, is esteemed but too often 
more valuable than the most intimate ties of 
friendship. 

And thus passing over the coachman, Selifan, 
we return to our hero, who having given his 
orders and already made his preparations on 
the previous evening, awoke the next morning 
early, washed himself with a wet sponge from 
top to toe, an operation which he had a parti- 
cidar habit of performing, usuaDy on a Sunday ; 
the day happening to be the one as well on 
which he shaved himself carefully and even 
so minutely, that his cheeks lodked as smooth 
and shiny as satin ; he put on his coffee-coloured 
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dress-coat with the gilt brass buttons, and then 
his travelling cloak with its numerous collars. 
Thus dressed he descended the staircase, carefully 
assisted, now on side, now on the other, by the 
one ever attentive head-waiter, until he took his 
seat in the britchka. 

The travelling carriage drove with great noise 
from the court-yard into the open street. A 
passing priest respectfully saluted the traveller, 
as if giving him his benediction on the road, 
whilst a few boys in ragged shirts and breeches 
stretched out their little hands and shouted after 
him, " Pray, good gentleman, do not forget the 
wretched orphans." Selifan, the coachman, 
observing that one of the little urchins was 
very expert in throwing somersets, gave him a 
touch with his whip on passing him, and away 
went the britchka clattering over the stones. 

It is with no little pleasure that a traveller 
beholds in the distance the painted mile posts, 
which are the limits of the fatiguing pavement 
and other annoyances on passing through a 
town ; a little more shaking and jolting about 
in his carriage and Tchichikoff found himself 
at last upon a more even and pleasanter road. 
Scarcely, however, had he left the town at his 
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back when his sight was - gratified with, what 
we term, " rural beauty," on either side of the 
road, such as mole-hills, fir-trees, low and 
stunted shrubs, and pine groves intermixed and 
surrounded by juniper and other such trees and 
bushes. Now and then the scene would be 
enlivened by the sudden appearance of a village 
laid out in a monotonous-geometrical order, 
and resembling in its architecture a huge pile of 
timber covered over with a grey roof, under 
which the ornamental wood-carvings forcibly 
reminded one of the embellishments of a Dutch 
towel. 

Here and there a few mouzhiks might be seen 
yawning as usual, and sitting upon their sheep- 
skins before their houses, whilst the women 
with their fat bodies and cheeks were peeping out 
from the windows above ; fi-om the lower story 
of the houses some serious sheep or a sullen pig 
would exhibit their grave faces. Such are the 
scenes that present themselves but too often on 
the high roads of Russia. 

After having passed the fifteenth werst, 
Tchichikoff bethought himself, that it must be 
about here that, according to the words of 
Maniloff, his estate and village ought to be 
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found, but after having passed the sixteenth 
werst-post he still saw nothing of that which 
was so minutely described to him, and had it 
not been for two peasants who were just passing, 
it is very difficult to say whether Tchichikoflf 
would have found the spot or not. Upon the 
question being put to them, how far it was to 
the estate called Zamanilovka, the mouzhiks 
took oflF their hats, and one of them, being 
rather more intelligent than his comrade, for he 
wore his beard in the pointed style, replied, " It 
is perhaps Manilovka and not Zamanilovka, 
that your glory wishes to inquire for ?" 

" Just so, yes, Manilovka ! " 

"Manilovka! very well, if you drive on a 
werst farther, you will be there, that is to say, 
straight on and then to the right.'* 

"To the right?" now inquired the coach- 
man, in his tiun. 

"Yes, to the right," replied the peasant, 
" that will be your road to Manilovka ; as for 
Zamanilovka, such a village does not exist. It 
is called so, that is to say, its name is Manilovka, 
as for Zamanilovka you will not find it ; straight 
on before you, you will perceive upon a hill a 
house built of stone two stories high, in which 
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lives the master, that is to say the owner of the 
estate. That then will he Manilovka, but as 
for Zamanilovka there is no such a place here, 
and never was." They now drove off in search 
of Manilovka. They had already gone two 
wersts, and came to the turning of a private 
road ; they seemed to have passed two, three 
and even four wersts more, but still they did not 
behold the stone building that was to be two 
stories high. Suddenly, Tchichikoff bethought 
himself that if a person invites a friend to visit 
him at his estate, situated about fifteen wersts 
fi-om town, it usually turns out to be at least thirty 
wersts distance ; at any rate, the situation of 
Maniloff's estate seemed at present to be known 
but to few. 

The dwelling-house of Maniloff's family 
stood, nevertheless, on a rising hill, quite 
isolated, that is to say, upon an elevation 
exposed to all the winds that might be blowing 
from any quarter ; the declivity of the mount 
upon which the house stood was surrounded 
by a carefully cut grass-plot, upon which were 
scattered about a few bushy heaps d, Vanglaise, 
shrubs of lilac and yellow accacias ; here and 
there a group composed of five or six birch 
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trees raised their thin branches and small leaves, 
thus forming a scanty cupola. From between 
two such cupolas peered out a pavilion with 
a flat roof, painted in light green and resting 
upon wooden columns of a sky-blue colour, with 
,the laconic inscription : " Temple of solitary 
meditations ;" a little lower in the foreground a 
brook rushed forth noisily from under the green 
foliage, which is not an uncommon thing in 
an English garden belonging to a Russian 
proprietor. 

At the foot of the elevation and partly upon 
its incline, were scattered in the distance and 
in all directions a number of small grey 
wooden huts, forming the village; at the 
sight of these dwellings our hero began — 
for some reason or other best known to him- 
self — to count them ; and on counting their 
number he found them upwards of two 
hundred. They were nowhere intersected by 
trees or shrubs, they presented nothing else but 
the monstrous appearance of heaps of wood as 
previously described. 

The scene, however, was enlivened by two 
women, who had tucked up their petticoats in a 
quite picturesque manner, and fixed them care- 
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fully to their sides ; they were wading up to 
their knees through the brook, holding each one 
end of a ragged net, in which might have been 
seen a couple of entangled crayfish, and a fat 
trout ; the women seemed to have some dis- 
pute, for they appeared quarrelling and scolding 
one another. In the distance, on the right hand 
side of the hill, loomed a duU looking fir-tree 
forest. The weather even, seemed in harmony 
with the scenery ; the day was not exactly a 
dull one, nor could it be called a bright one, 
the sky was of a peculiarly greyish tint, not 
unlike the worn-out cloak of a garrison soldier. 
To complete the tableau, the cock, the prognos- 
ticator of the changes in the weather, even 
seemed out of tune; regardless of the fact that 
his head was damaged by the beaks of his 
fellow-creatures — according to their fashion he 
was crowing d> tue-tdte and even clapped his 
tattered wings against his ragged sides. 
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CHAPTER X. 

On driving up to the entrance-hall, Tchichi- 
koff perceived the lord of the mansion standing 
upon the door steps, clad in a long parrot-green 
coloured surtout, holding his hands over his 
forehead in Ueu of an eye-shade, no doubt for 
the purpose of concentrating his sight, for the 
purpose of more minutely examining the arriving 
carriage. Whilst the britchka was driving 
nearer towards the house, the eyes of the master 
seemed to dilate and brighten up by degrees, 
and his smiles increase in proportion. 

" Pavel Ivanovitch," shouted ManiloflF, for 
it was he, when he beheld Tchichikoff stepping 
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out from the carriage ; "at last you have been 
kind enough to remember us." 

Both friends embraced each other most 
heartily; and Maniloff led his guest into the 
house. Although the time necessary for going 
from the outer premises into the anteroom, 
thence into the dining-room, until they arrived 
in the regular reception-room, would be rather 
short, yet we think it an opportune moment, 
and will endeavour to make the best use of it 
and say a few words en passant about the owner 
of the estate and mansion. But here we must 
observe that such an undertaking is fraught 
with many difficulties. It is far easier to de- 
lineate a strongly-marked character ; to pictm-e 
such a one is easy, for you have simply to throw 
the following characteristics upon the canvass, 
such as, black and piercing eyes, overshadowing 
eye-brows, a frowning forehead, a black, or fire- 
coloured large cloak thrown as if carelessly over 
the left shoulder — ^like Zamiel in " Der Frei- 
schiitz" — and the portrait is finished; but there 
are men in this world, and they are numerous, 
who at first sight are very much alike, but if 
you look closer, you will find many unattainable 
traits and peculiarities in them, which are 
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particularly their own ; to describe this species 
of men is a very difl5cult task indeed. With 
them, it is necessary to use strenuous exertions 
and the greatest attention, before you are able 
to delineate even a portion of the fine and 
nearly imperceptible traits of their character, 
and in general, it is requisite to set about into 
such an undertaking with an experienced mind 
and eye. 

Heaven alone, therefore, could, with any cor- 
rectness portray the character of Maniloflf. He 
seemed to belong to that class of men which we 
term in Russia aaiong the good-natured ones, 
"neither a clown in town, nor a fool in the 
village.'* At first sight, he was a man of 
rather prepossessing appearance, and of a 
pleasing countenance ; but these advantages 
seemed to have been too much sugared by 
nature. In his manners and demeanour there 
was something which courted acquaintance and 
fiiendship ; he smiled enticingly ; he was fair, 
and had blue eyes. In the beginning of a 
conversation with him it was impossible not to 
say : " What an agreeable and kind-hearted 
man !" and the following moment you would 
say nothing; whilst in the third you would 
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most likely exclaim : " The devil understand the 
man, and what he means !" and you will leave 
him; if you have not that good fortune, you 
are sure to feel a killing ennui. You will not 
hear from his lips anything amusing, not even 
an insinuation, which you may hear from any 
one else, provided you touch but slightly the 
chord which is most in harmony with his in- 
terests. 

Every one has his hobby-horse in conversa- 
tion, as in other matters ; the one has all his 
passion concentrated upon dogs and horses; 
another fancies he is an herculean admirer of 
music, and acutely feels all its delicate passages ; 
a third is a pass^ maitre in gastronomy; a 
fourth endeavouring to play a rdle^ if but an 
inch loftier, then the one assigned to him by 
nature and his position in society ; a fifth, with 
more moderation in his wishes, meditates how 
he could manage to be seen on the promenade 
walking side by side with an imperial colonel, 
or aide-de-camp, thus to show himself oflF to 
his friends known and unknown, in a word, 
every one has his peculiar ways and manners ; 
but Maniloff had none. 

VOL. I. G 
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At home be was accustomed to speak but 
little, for he seemed always busy thinking and 
meditating, but what about ? that also might be 
known in Heaven. Nor could it be said that 
he busied himself in the management of his 
property, for he never took the trouble to visit 
his fields or his estate in general ; thus, then, 
agricult\u*e was left to go and find its own way. 
If his steward spoke to him, and suggested an 
alteration or improvement, saying, "This or 
that could or might be done for the better." 
" Yes, not a bad idea, that of yours, steward," 
would be his invariable reply, and he continued 
to smoke his Turkish pipe, a habit which he 
had contracted at an early age, while serving 
in the Caucasus, where he was pronounced to 
be one of the quietest, nicest, and best-bred 
oflicers in the regiment; "Yes, not a bad idea, 
indeed," would he repeat in conclusion. 

If one of his peasants came to him, and 
whilst speaking to his lord and master, scratched 
his head, and stroked his beard, saying : " Would 
your glory allow me to go to town in search of 
work, and better my condition ?" " Go," he 
would reply, and continue to smoke his pipe, for 
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the idea never occurred to him that his serf 
came to ask him the privilege of absenting him- 
self, for the purpose of becoming a drunkard. 

Sometitaes Maniloff would also lean over his 
balcony, and look silently upon the lawn and 
noisy brook before him, and then add : " How 
well it would be if there was a subterranean 
walk leading from the house, or a stone bridge 
across the murmuring brook, upon which I 
should have Uked to see little shops on either 
side, occupied by tradesmen, who could satisfy 
my peasants' wants." At such and similar 
thoughts and wishes, his eyes used to fill to 
overflowing with their peculiar sweetness, and 
his countenance expressed the greatest satis- 
faction ; these projects, however, remained what 
they originally were — thoughts and wishes. 

In his study, there was always the same 
book lying on the same place, with a mark on 
its seventeenth page, which he had acquired the 
habit of reading for these last two years. In his 
house there was continually something wanting, 
either here or there ; in the drawing-room there 
was some superb furniture covered with ricli , 
silken damask, which no doubt must have been 
very expensive ; two chairs, however, were to be 
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seen there, uncovered with this material, no 
doubt for want of it, and therefore, were left to 
exhibit their uncovered carcases; nevertheless, 
Maniloff had every time the politeness to caution 
his guests not to seat themselves upon any one 
of them ; because, said he, they were not yet 
ready. 

In some of the rooms there was even no fur- 
niture at all, although he had often spoken of 
the necessity of furnishing them, especially 
during the first weeks after his marriage : " My 
darling," he used to say to his wife, "my 
darling, it will be necessary to provide these 
rooms with proper furniture, if only temporarily, 
until we get more settled." In the evenings, a 
candlestick of fashionable appearance — dark 
bronze, with three small figures, representing 
the graces, and richly ornamented with mother- 
of-pearl, would be placed on the table; but, next 
to it another one — a common brass invalid, 
shaky, bent down on one side, and greasy all 
over, yet, without either the master, the mis- 
tress, or any of the domestics being aware of it. 
His wife — ^however, they seemed perfectly satis- 
fied with each other. Although more than 
eight years had elapsed since they had lived in 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IN RUSSIA. 125 

happy matrimony, still they continued to be 
upon petits soins one for another, and exchanged 
all sorts of sweetmeats and affections, which 
were offered and accepted in the most touching 
tones of voice, as for an example : " My darling, 
open your rosy lips, and I will put this sweet 
Uttlie bit into your mouth." And of course, 
the pretty little mouth was gracefully opened at 
such a loving request. 

Birth-days were celebrated by exchanging all 
kinds of agreeable surprises, such as knitted 
articles and embroideries in silk, wool and 
pearls, and other ornamental knick-nacks. And 
very frequently too, whilst the husband was 
sitting in his easy-chair and his wife on the 
sofa, either the one or the other party would 
suddenly rise, heaven knows from what impulse, 
and leave — he his pipe, and she her needlework, 
if she happened to have some of it in her 
hands just at that moment — for the purpose 
of impressing a tender and such a long and 
affectionate kiss, that it would have been easy 
to smoke a pachito during the time this 
affectionate demonstration lasted. 

In short, they were what is commonly called 
on the happiest terms. Of course, we could 
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observe, that there are many other occupations 
in a house besides continued kissing and bicker- 
ing, ffiting birth-days, and exchanges of presents ; 
and many and various are the questions that 
could be put as regards a household in general. 
Why, for instance, is the kitchen department so 
much neglected ? Why are the pro\dsion stores 
so indiflFerently attended to? Why is the 
housekeeper dishonest, and why are the ser- 
vants so slovenly and negligent? Why does 
the whole batch of domestics sleep so merci- 
lessly long, and waste the time during which 
they are awake ? But all these facts and ob- 
servations were beneath the notice of Madame 
ManiloflF, for she was well-bred and brought up. 
And a good education, as is well known every- 
where, can only be obtained in a private institu- 
tion ; and in these institutions, as it is well 
known again, three principal occupations, or 
subjects, constitute the foundation of female 
perfections : the French language, as indispen- 
sable to conjugal happiness ; the pianoforte, as 
a medium to create some pleasant moments to 
a husband ; and at last, and not least, a general 
knowledge of household matters : knitting 
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purses, braces, and embroidering generally, for 
the purpose of exchanging presents. 

There are many changes and improvements 
in various methods of teaching these indispen- 
sable branches of human perfections, particularly 
in the present time ; all these, however, depend 
more or less on the clever or judicious ma- 
nagement of the proprietors of these modern 
and fashionable institutions. In some of these 
places, the three branches above-named are 
classed in the following order : first, the piano- 
forte, then the French language, and at last, 
household knowledge. But in some again it 
also happens that housekeeping obtains the first 
rank, i.e., knitting and embroidering of pre- 
sents ; then follows the French language, and 
the series is concluded most harmoniously by 
the pianoforte. It is obvious, therefore, that 
methods of teaching exist in great variety. 

It will not be superfluous to observe also that 
Madame ManiloflF — but I think I will stop here 
with my further remarks, for I must confess I 
am afraid to speak of ladies ; besides, it is high 
time to return to the gentlemen, who have been 
already standing for some moments before the 
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door of the reception-room, mutually inviting 
one another to step in the first. 

" Pray do not so much incommode yourself 
on my account ; I shall step in after you," said 
Tchichikoff. 

" No, my dear Pavel Ivanovitch ! pray ad- 
vance; you are my guest," replied Maniloff, 
pointing civdlly with his hand towards the 
door. 

" Do not incommode yourself, I beg you will 
not. Step before me, if you please," said 
Tchichikoff. 

"No, pardon me, but I shall not suffer 
such a civil and well-bred guest as you are to 
follow after me." 

" Why, you overwhelm me with civilities ! 
Pray pass on." 

" Never mind, do me the favour to walk in 
first." 

" But, my dear Sir, why all these cere- 
monies ?" 

" Because — and if you please," said Maniloff 
again, using now one of his most enticing 
smiles, whilst continuing his civil gesticulations. 

At last, both friends entered the room back- 
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wards, at the same time squeezing one another 
gently against the door. 

" Allow me to introduce you to my wife," 
said Maniloff. " My darling, allow me to in- 
troduce to you our friend Pavel Ivanovitch 
Tchichikoff." 

And in truth, Tchichikoff now beheld for the 
first time a lady, whom he had not observed 
during the moments that elapsed whilst he was 
exchanging complimentary gestures with his 
host. She was pretty, and dressed with taste. 
The light gris de perle coloured morning ca- 
potte became her exceedingly well ; her finely- 
shaped hand was in the act of throwing some 
needlework hastily upon the table, and snatch- 
ing up instead a fine batiste pocket-hankerchief 
with prettily-embroidered comers and initials. 
She rose slightly fi-om her seat on the sofa, 
and gracefully welcomed her guest ; and Tchi- 
chikoff hastened with evident eagerness to kiss 
her hand in the old Russian fashion. 

Madame Maniloff spoke in a slightly affected 
tone of voice, and assured her guest that he 
caused them a real pleasiu^e indeed by his 
arrival, and that her husband had not allowed a 
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day to pass without speaking of him, his friend, 
continually. 

"Yes," added Maniloflf, "my wife has al- 
ready several times inquired after you, and even 
often said, ' Why does your Petersburg friend 
not come ?' * Wait a little longer, my dar- 
ling, he is sure to arrive, for he gave me his 
promise.' At last, you have been kind enough 
to gratify us with your presence. Indeed, you 
cause us quite a delight, as pleasant as a May- 
day, or ' birth-day of the heart.' " 

Tchichikoff, on hearing that his host's exal- 
tation had already attained such a pitch as to 
call his arrival a gratification as pleasant as a 
" birth-day of the heart," became a little con- 
fused, and answered civilly, and in a dignified tone 
of voice, that he could not boast of a princely 
name nor of an exalted position. 

"You possess all," ManilofF interrupted, 
whilst sweetly smiling as usual, " you possess 
all, and even more.". 

" How did you like our town ?" added 
Madame Maniloff. " Have you spent your 
time pleasantly ?" 

"A very charming and pleasant town, my 
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lady," answered Tchichikoff, " and I have spent 
a most agreeable week indeed ; I have been in 
the choicest company." 

" And how did you like our Lord-Lieu- 
tenant ?" Madame Maniloff again inquired. 

" Is he not one of the most civil and amiable 
men in our province ?" added, in his tiu^n, Mr. 
Maniloff. 

"That is perfectly true," said Tchichikoff; 
"he is a highly accomplished and estimable 
man. How well he knows how to enter into 
the spirit of his exalted position, and how well 
he understands all his arduous duties ! It is 
desirable to see many more such men adminis- 
tering our country !" 

" And how kind and civil he is in his recep- 
tions, and how delicate and condescending in 
his manners;" Maniloff added again, with a 
smiling face, whilst satisfaction made him nearly 
close his eyes, like a cat when gently tickled 
with the finger behind the ear. 

"A very condescending and agreeable man 
indeed," continued Tchichikoff; "and how 
clever he is, to be sure ! I never anticipated 
that much of him. How well and tastefully he 
embroiders various household ornaments ! He 
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showed me a purse of his own knitting, and I 
must confess that I doubt whether a lady could 
do it much better/' 

" And the Vice-Govemor, is he not an 
amiable gentleman ?" questioned Manfloff, again 
closing his eyes slightly. 

" A very, very deserving man indeed," replied 
Tchichikoff, 

" But allow me to ask you, how did you like 
the Commissioner of Police ? Am I not right 
in saying he is a very agreeable man ?" 

'' An exceedingly agreeable man, and, at the 
same time, what a learned, what a well-informed 
man ! I spent an evening at his house, where 
we played a game at whist with the imperial 
Procurator and the President of the Courts of 
Justice: we were assembled till the last cock 
crowed, and I agree with you, he is indeed a 
most estimable man." 

"And pray, what is your opinion of his 
wife ?" inquired Madame ManilofF. " She is a 
charming lady ?" 

" Oh, Madame, she is one of the most 
worthy ladies with whom I have the honour to 
be acquainted," replied Tchichikoff with an air 
of convction. 
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After enumerating all these persons in due 
rotation, and in the manner described, they did 
not fail to bestow equal praise also upon the 
President of the Courts of Justice, the Post- 
master-General, and, in fact, upon all the 
higher employes in the town of Smolensk, who, 
in their opinion, seemed to be one and all the 
most respectable and praiseworthy persons in 
the province, if not in the vast Russian Empire. 

" And pray, do you spend all your time here 
in the country ?" demanded TchichikofF, in his 
turn, at last, and with the evident attempt to 
change the subject of conversation. 

" Mostly here," replied Maniloff. " Some- 
times, however, we go to town to spend a day 
or two and pay a few visits, just for the sake of 
a little recreation and intercourse with civilized 
society. One is apt to become [boorish from 
living continually shut up in a country resi- 
dence." 

" True, very true," said TchichikofF. 

" Naturally," continued Maniloff. " It would 
be a different life if we had some pleasant 
neighboiu-s, or acquaintance with persons with 
whom, in some respects, we could have some 
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friendly intercourse and exchange opinions, talk 
about life and good company, or have an argu- 
ment on some scientific subject, and thus stir 
up the dormant spirit,: which again, as you well 
know, would give an impulse — " 

Here he intended to express something 
more, and be if possible more explicit; but 
finding that he had lost the thread of his own 
ideas, he began to gesticulate with his hand in 
the air, and then continued to speak : 

" Then of course the country and retirement 
would have many still more pleasant attractions. 
But we have no such persons around us. The 
only recreation we enjoy now and then is a 
book or a newspaper." 

Tchichikoff fully agreed with ManilofFs 
opinion, and added, "That there can be no- 
thing pleasanter than to live in retirement, to 
delight in the scenes of natiu^e, and to read 
now and then a good book as a recreation." 

" But allow me to tell you," said Maniloff, 
" that having no such firiend with whom to ex- 
change — " 

" Oh, to be sute, that is true indeed 1" inter- 
rupted Tchichikoff, " for what are all the trea- 
sures of this world ? * Care not so much 
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for money as for good connections !* said some 
clever man somewhere. *' 

" And you know it, Pavel Ivanovitch !" said 
Maniloff, whilst giving to his face not only 
more than its usual expression of sweetness, 
but even, if possible, an expression not unlike 
the mixture concocted by a clever physician of 
the world, who mercilessly sweetens his drugs, 
in the hope of pleasing ^his patients all the more. 
"Then, one feels a sensation — or something 
not unlike the * heart's rejoicing' — something 
like that which I feel now, when chance gives 
me the felicity — nay, allow me to say, the ex- 
ceptional gratification of seeing you here, and 
being delighted with your very pleasant conver- 
sation — " 

" Pray pardon me, but why do you call me 
and my conversation so pleasant? I am an 
humble man, and nothing else," replied Tchi- 
chikoff, with great humility. 

" Oh, my dear Pavel Ivanovitch, allow me 
to be candid. I would give away the half of 
my property, if I could possess but the half of 
the accomplishments that you can boast of." 

" On the contrary, I on my part would esteem 
it as the highest — " 
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It is impossible to say to what extent the 
expressions of mutual esteem and admiration 
would have been carried between the two friends, 
if the entrance of a servant had not interrupted 
them, who came to announce that dinner was 
ready. 

" Allow me to invite you to our table," said 
Maniloff, respectfully. 

" You will excuse us, if we cannot ask you 
to a dinner like those you have been accustomed 
to partake of in the metropolis : with us all is 
simplicity — a modest' meal a la Russe, but 
offered with a candid heart," added Madame 
Maniloff. 

Hereupon the two men had again a slight 
and polite difference as to who should enter 
before the other, but at last Tchichikoff entered 
the dining-room backwards. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

On their entrance in the dining-hall, they 
found Madame ManilofF waiting with her two 
little sons. These children were of that tender 
age when parents are induced to seat them 
abready among adults, though they still are 
accommodated with high stools. Near them 
stood their teacher who bowed courteously and 
with a smile. 

The lady of the house took her seat before 
the soup-tureen ; her guest was placed between 
herself and husband ; the servant tied a napkin 
under the chin of the little boys, and the 
dinner ceremonial commenced. 

" What pretty little boys !" said Tchichikoff, 
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after a whfle, and looking intently at them. 
"What is their age?" 

"The elder is in his eighth year, and the 
younger celebrated his sixth birth-day yesterday," 
answered Madame Maniloff, smiling. 

" Themistoclw5 f" said Maniloff, whilst turning 
towards his elder boy, who was just engaged in 
liberating his chin from the napkin which the 
servant had tied too tightly round his neck. 
Tchichikoff lifted . up his head and frowned 
slightly when he heard this classic name, of 
which heaven knows why Maniloff had made 
the final syllable us ; however he recovered 
immediately from his surprise, and his features 
reassumed their wonted expression. 

" Themistoclus, my boy !" repeated Maniloff, 
" tell me which is the finest town in France ?" 

Here the teacher directed all the power of 
his attention upon his pupil thus questioned by 
his father ; and it seemed as if he intended to 
pierce him with his glance; but he gradually 
calmed down, and soon after nodded approvingly 
with his head, when he heard Themistocles give 
the answer: 

"Paris." 
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"And which is the finest town in Russia?'' 
demanded again Maniloff. 

The master fixed his eyes again upon his 
pupil and frowned. 

" St. Petersburg," replied Themistodes, 
quickly. 

" And what town besides ?" 

"Moscow," again replied the boy with 
sparkHng eyes, for he seemed to be sure of his 
lesson. 

" Now for the last question," said his father, 
evidently pleased with his child's progresses. 
" Who are the natural enemies of Russia and 
of Christendom?" 

"The Turks; and we ought to take Con- 
stantinople from them," replied Themistocles, 
with the air of a conqueror, and looking for 
approval towards his master. 

" Oh, the clever darling !" exclaimed Tchichi- 
koff, when he had heard all these replies. 
" Really," he continued, whilst turning with an 
air of agreeable surprise towards the happy 
parents, " I am of opinion that this little boy 
displays signs of great proficiency." 

"Oh, you don't know him half," replied 
Maniloff; " he possesses a great deal of per- 
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spicuity. As for the younger son, Alcides, 
(here Tchichikoff, was startled again as before), 
" he is not so sharp a boy as his elder brother ; 
Themistoclus is livelier, and his eyes will sparkle 
at anything. If even an insect, he will imme- 
diately run after it, and pay it the greatest 
attention. I intend to have him educated for 
the diplomatic career. Themistoclus," he con- 
tinued, turning again towards the boy, " would 
you like to be an ambassador ?" 

" Oh yes, papa !" answered the child, with 
his mouth full of cake, and balancing his head 
like a Chinese mandarin. 

At that very moment, the servant, who stood 
behind the future ambassador, wiped that young 
gentleman's nose, and it was well he did so, or 
else some mishap would have been the conse- 
quence. The conversation at table now turned 
upon the pleasures of domestic life, and was 
now and then enlivened by the observations of 
Madame Maniloff on the theatre and the actors 
of their town. 

The teacher listened and looked very atten- 
tively upon the conversing parties, and whenever 
he saw the company laughing at some obser- 
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vations, he would at once open his mouth and 
join them in a most hearty approbation. No 
doubt he was a man with a deep sense of 
gratitude, and strove to display in this manner 
his acknowledgment for the treatment he met 
at the hands of his employer. Once, however, 
he could not prevent assuming an expression of 
reproof and knocking gently upon the table, while 
frowning at his pupils, who sat opposite to him. 
This was done at an opportune moment, because 
Themistocles had jast bitten the ear of his 
brother Alcides, who instantly closed his eyes, 
and opened his mouth, and was on the 
point of beginning a most lamentable tune ; 
but seeing the frowning forehead of his master, 
and fearing he might lose his dinner, he brought 
back his mouth to its former position, and 
began to gnaw lustily, with tears in his eyes at 
a large bone of roast mutton, which made both 
his cheeks shiny with grease. 

The lady of the house frequently encouraged 
her guest in the following manner : 

" You scarcely eat anything ; you have taken 
so very little indeed." 

To these observations Tchichikoff would in- 
variably reply : 
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" I am very much obliged to you, Madame ; 
I have had plenty — ^besides, pleasant intercourse 
surpasses the finest dish." 

They at last rose from table. Maniloff 
seemed exceedingly pleased, and laying his 
hand gently on the back of his guest, he was 
on the point of leading him gently into the 
drawing-room, when the latter suddenly informed 
him, and with an air of confidential importance, 
that he had a wish to converse with him on the 
subject of some important business. 

" In that event, allow me to show you into 
my private room," said Maniloflf, and led him 
into a small adjoining chamber, the windows of 
which afforded a view of a gloomy fir-tree 
forest looming in the distance. " This is my 
own little comer," added Maniloff. 

" A very pretty and comfortable room," said 
Tchichikoff, whilst casting a glance around. 
The room had really its pleasing features ; the 
walls were painted of a light blue colour of a 
greyish tint ; it contained four chairs, one arm- 
chair, a table ; upon the latter lay the book with 
the marked page, of which we had already 
had occasion to speak, a few writing materials, 
and a quantity of tobacco. That firagrant weed 
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was laying about in various forms and places, 
in packages, in pouches and boxes, and lastly 
even upon the table. Upon both windows 
numerous little heaps of tobacco ashes from 
his pipe were ranged, not without taste, in 
synunetrical order. It was obvious that this 
arrangement sometimes assisted the master of 
the house in passing his time pleasantly. 

" Pray be seated in this arm-chair," said 
Maniloff ; " here you will be more comfortable." 

" I beg you will allow me to prefer this 
chair." 

" Permit me to insist upon your' seating 
yourself in this arm-chair ;" said Maniloff with 
a smile. "This old arm-chair has been as- 
signed by me for my friends; and, therefore, 
whether you like it or not you must sit down 
in it." 

Tchichikoff seated himself in the arm-chair. 

" Will you take a pipe or a cigar ?" 

" I thank you, but I do not smoke," re- 
plied Tchichikoff civilly, as if with an air of 
regret. 

"And pray, why don't you?" inquired Mani- 
loff, also civilly, and with an air of regret. 

" I did not contract the habit, I am afraid, 
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because I was told that smoking originates 
consumption." 

" I beg to observe that this is a prejudice. 
I am of opinion that to smoke a pipe is by 
far more healthy than taking snuflf. In my 
regiment we had a lieutenant who was an 
excellent and well-bred officer, his pipe never 
quitted him, not even at table — and with your 
leave — not even at any other place. At present 
he is more than forty years old, and thank 
Heaven, as well and healthy as he could wish 
to be." 

Tchichikoflf observed that such instances 
were of frequent occurrence, and that there 
were many phenomena in human nature, quite 
incomprehensible to the most cultivated mind. 

" But allow me now to put you a question. " 
He then proceeded in a tone of voice in which 
there was a peculiar and nearly a strange ex- 
pression, and after having spoken the last 
words, he, for some reason or other looked 
around him. Maniloff also looked round, but 
for what reason he did so, it is impossible to 
tell. 

" How long,' may I ask, if you please," con- 
tinued Tchichikoff, " is it since you last handed 
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in to government the census of the population 
on your estate ?" ^ 

" Oh, if I recollect rightly, it is some time 
since;" replied Maniloff, "but to tell the 
truth, I do not exactly remember when." 

" And can you perhaps recollect if many of 
your serfs have died since ?" 

" I must confess I don't know !" said Mani- 
loff with a little embarrassment ; " but I could 
question my steward about it. Hilloah ! Ivan ! 
or some one else, call my steward, he ought to 
be here to-day." 

Soon after, the manager of Maniloff s estate 
made his appearance. He was a man under 
forty years of age, with a closely shaved head, 
fashionably dressed, and evidently enjoying and 
spending a pleasant existence ; because his f^t 
and rosy cheeks seemed to attest that he was 
well familiar with the comforts of a soft mat- 
tress and downy pillows. It was easy to see 
at a glance that he had accomplished his aim 
in life, as is usual among men of his calling : 
early in youth he was but an adopted orphan, 
charitably brought up in the family of his pi^sent 
master, and instructed in a httle reading and 
writing ; later he managed to marry the house- 

VOL. I. H 



Digitized by V3OOQ IC 



146 HOME LIFE 

keeper — ^a favourite of her ladyship's — contrived 
to become housekeeper himself, until ultimately 
he got himself promoted to the rank of steward. 
And when he had become the general manager 
of the estate, he did like other stewards do: 
he frequented and connected himself only with 
the richer families' in the village, exacted more 
tribute from the poorer, rose at nine o'clock in ' 
the morning, heated his samovar and took his 
tea comfortably. 

" I say, my good fellow," Maniloff addressed 
himself to his humble steward ; " how many of 
my peasants have died since you sent the last 
census to government?" 

" Your glory wishes to know how many ? 
Since then many have indeed died," replied the 
steward, whilst putting his hand before his 
mouth in lieu of a shield, to screen a slight 
hiccup, which he was unable to repress. 

"Yes, I must confess, I thought as much 
myselSf," added Maniloff; "just so, a great many 
have died since." Hereupon he turned towards 
Tchichikoff, and repeated again ; " exactly so, a 
great many have died." 

" But, about how many in number ?" de- 
manded again Tchichikoff. 
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"Yes, to be sure, how many in number? 
repeated Maniloff. 

" Yes, your glory ; but how could I fix upon 
the number? It is impossible to say how 
many, no one has counted them,'' said the 
steward again, and with increasing embarrass- 
ment. 

"Just so," said Maniloff, whilst turning 
towards his guest; "I anticipated as much; 
there was a great mortality during these latter 
years; and I think it is difficult to say with 
any precision how many have died." 

" You had better number the dead, my good 
man;" Tchichikoff addressed himself to the 
steward, " and make out a correct list of all, 
together with their family and christian 
names." 

" Yes, to be sure," added Maniloff adoptmg 
the same positive tone of voice as his guest : 
" and give their names carefully." 

"It shall be done, your glory!" replied the 
steward, and left the room. 

" But for what purpose do you want these 
particulars?" inquired Maniloff, after the 
steward had left them. 
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This question seemed to embarrass his guest 
considerably ; his face flushed, his countenance 
betrayed uneasiness and was altogether striking 
in its momentary change, and difficult to be 
described in words. At last Maniloff was obliged 
to listen to one of the strangest and most 
extraordinary proposals to which human ears 
were ever yet fated to listen. " You wish to 
know for what purpose ? The reasons are the 
following: I should like to purchase some 
serfs — " said Tchichikoflf, whilst recovering 
gradually ; but scarcely had he uttered the last 
word, when he had a sudden attack of his 
cough, and did not, of course, conclude the 
phrase. 

"But allow me to ask you," continued 
Maniloff, " on what condition do you wish to 
purchase peasants, is it together with the land 
they live upon, or do you want them for coloni- 
sation elsewhere, that is to say, without the land 
they live upon ?" 

"No, that is not exactly what I mean," 
replied Tchichikoff, after a moment's hesitation, 
" what I wish to purchase, are dead serfs." 

"What? pardon me — I am rather deaf in 
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one ear, but it seemed to me as if I had heard 
the strangest words that could possibly be 
spoken." 

" Strange, perhaps," added Tchichikoff, more 
coolly than might have been expected after his 
first agitation ; " yes, my dear sir, I have a wish 
to make the acquisition of the dead — who, 
however, must stand booked as existing or 
living in the columns of the last governmental 
census." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

When Maniloff was convinced that he had 
rightly heard and understood what his friend 
had just spoken, he could not prevent his 
Turkish pipe dropping upon the floor and open- 
ing his mouth and eyes as widely as they would 
allow themselves to be opened ; he remained 
passively thus for a few seconds. Both friends, 
who, but shortly before, had been familiarly 
discoursing on the pleasures of friendly life and 
intercourse, were now sitting opposite one ano- 
ther immoveably, gazing into each others eyes as 
if mesmerized, or like those portraits which in 
olden times were hung on either side of the 
looking-glass. 
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At last Maniloff mustered animation again, 
picked up his pipe, and, while doing this, he 
looked up seriously into the face of his companion, 
striving to catch, if possible, a smile upon his lips, 
as if to convince himself that all was but a jest ; 
however, he could discover nothing to confirm 
him in this hope ; on the contrary, Tchichikoff's 
face looked, if possible, more serious and com- 
posed than usual ; at last he thought it likely 
his guest might have become the victim of a 
fit of insanity, and as this idea occurred to him 
he looked with the utmost terror fixedly at him. 

But no, Tchichikoflfs eyes were perfectly 
calm and bright, there was no wildness nor 
uneasiness in his glance, such as there would be 
in the gaze of a madman ; all his mental facul- 
ties seemed to enjoy perfect health. Maniloff 
was at a loss what to imagine next, in order to 
account for the strange words and intention he 
had heard ; but he could hit upon nothing to 
relieve him of his anxiety, except, letting the 
tobacco smoke, which the sudden surprise had 
made him swallow, unconsciously escape in thin 
wreaths. 

"And thus then should I like to know 
if you would agree to part with such of your 
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serfs as are actually dead ; that is to say, not 
actually living, but nevertheless existing in a 
point of law ; I am ready to make such arrange- 
ments about them as would be most agreeable 
to you." 

But Maniloff was still so much overwhelmed 
and confused, that he could do nothing else but 
stare into the face of the speaker. 

"You seem to feel embarrassed?" observed 
Tchichikoff, slowly. 

" I ? — no, not exactly," Maniloff at last mur- 
mured; "but I cannot comprehend — excuse me 
— I did not of course enjoy such a brilliant 
eduijation, such a one — ^if I might express my- 
self so — as is visible in every one of yoiu* 
movements ; I have no talent for choice expres- 
sions — it might be also, that here — ^in this 
instance and in the manner in which you have 
just now chosen to express yourself — that there 
is something hidden — the meaning of which, I 
must confess, I could not catch, and I must 
presume that you have chosen to express your- 
self in this manner for the sake of a more select 
construction of your phrase — " 

" Oh no, my dear Sir, no," interrupted 
Tchichikoff, " not at all, my proposal is like the 
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phrase, pure and simple ; I positively mean that 
what I said, namely: I wish to possess such 
serfs as are positively dead." 

Maniloff was now actually lost in amaze- 
ment ; yet he felt that it became incumbent on 
him to do or say something ; but what was he 
to do, what was he to say? — Heaven alone 
could inspire him. He finished at last by 
allowing another cloud of tobacco smoke to 
escape, but not as previously, out of his mouth, 
for this time the smoke evaporated from his 
nostrils. 

"And now, if you have no objection, we 
might at once come to an understanding and 
proceed to draw up the contract of sale," said 
Tchichikoff. 

" .What ? a contract of sale, for the dead ?" 

" Oh, no, my dear Su-, no," replied Tchichi- 
kofi^, with slight impatience. " We shall write 
down, and presume them to be living, for such 
they actually are represented to be in the last 
census of the whole population of the Empire, 
and consequently, also in a point of law as well. 
I am accustomed never to make the slightest 
deviation from our laws — either civil or military 
— ^though I have suflfered much for this prin- 
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dple when I was in actual service myself, and 
allow me to assure you, my duty has always 
been a sacred obligation to me; the law — I 
never deviate from it." 

These last observations very much pleased 
ManiloflF, and reassured him considerably ; but 
notwithstanding this assurance, it was impossible 
for him to enter into t]^e spirit of the business 
proposed to him, and instead of an answer, he 
began to smoke so fast, that the room was soon 
filled with a dense fog, and the head of his pipe 
became so heated, that it began to crackle like 
a hoarse bassoon. It seemed as if he wished to 
inhale from his pipe an opinion upon the un- 
precedented project of his guest; but to no 
purpose, his pipe continued its . crackling noise 
as before. 

"You have, perhaps, your doubts on the 
subject ?" said Tchichikoflf. 

" Oh ! I can assure you, not the least," re- 
joined Maniloflf. " Do not think for a moment 
that I could have the slightest reason to form 
any critical opinion as regards yourself. But 
allow me to ask you, will this speculation, or, 
in order to explain myself more distinctly — this 
negotiation — yes, will this negotiation not be in 
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contravention to the civil laws and the future 
views and welfare of the Russian Empire ?" 

After having spoken thus, Maniloff made a 
few peculiar movements with his head, and 
looked steadfastly into TchichikofF's face, show- 
ing in all the lineaments of his features, and in 
his compressed lips, such an undefinable ex- 
pression, as perhaps never was beheld on a 
human face before ; and if such an expression 
could find its equal, it could, perhaps, only be 
seen on the faces of those clever statesmen of 
all nations, who at the present day are discussing 
the political diflferences between Russia and 
Turkey. 

Tchichikoff, however, answered simply, that 
such a speculation, or negotiation, would in no 
ways be in contravention with the civil or 
military laws of the country, and the future 
welfare of Russia ; and a moment later he added, 
that on the contrary, the government would 
even derive an advantage, because it would 
receive the payment of the lawful capitation 
tax. 

'• Well, then, you think that — ?" 

^' I am of opinion that all will be right and 
and well," said Tchichikoflf again. 
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" Ah, if it IS aD right, then it is altogether a 
diflferent thing ; then I can have no objection 
whatever," said Maniloff, and recovered even so 
far as to assume his usual smile. 

"Now we shall only have to fix upon a 
price — " 

" How — a price ?" said Maniloff with a new 
air of surprise, and stopped short for a while. 
"Is it possible that you could think that I 
would take money for such serfs, who, in some 
respects have already ceased to exist, and 
consequently, have become valueless to me? 
No, since you have a strange fancy for them, 
or, if I might use the expression, a phantastical 
wish for them, I am quite agreeable to deliver 
them up to you gratuituously, and am even ready 
to pay the expense of the contract of sale, in 
order to be agreeable to you." 

We should deem it the greatest act of ne- 
gligence on our part, if we were to omit men- 
tioning in the narrative of these events, that 
the words thus spoken by Maniloff had the 
effect of diffusing an extraordinary amount of 
gratification over the countenance of his guest. 
However circumspect, self-possessed and prudent 
Tchichikoff habitually was, yet in this instance 
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he had every difficulty m mastering a feeling 
which nearly made him jump from his seat 
like a goat, and such an attempt could certainly 
only he caused by an excess of joy. He turned 
so suddenly in his arm-chair that the woollen 
covering of the pillow was torn in consequence ; 
even Maniloff could not help looking at him 
with some fresh bewilderment. Impelled by 
gratitude, he gave so many thanks, that the 
donor of the gift could not help blushing deeply, 
made a negative niovement with his head, and 
then only found words to say, that, what he. 
gave was a mere trifle. 

"Not at all a trifle,'' replied Tchichikoff, 
warmly pressing the donor's hand. 

Here a deep sigh was also aflowed to escape 
from his broad chest, and it seemed as if this 
sigh was full of the warm effusions of his feeling 
heart ; not without some feeling and expression 
in his language Tchichikoff, continued in the 
following words : 

" If you knew, my dear Sir, what a favour 
you have granted me by this apparently trifling 
obligation .... to me, a man without name or 
fame .... Yes, truly, how much have I not 
suffered? like a bark amidst the boisterous 
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waves of the agitated ocean .... What tri- 
bulations, what persecutions have I not ex- 
perienced, and how many and bitter were the 
sorrows that I have tasted ! but why ? would 
you perhaps ask me ? Because I always watched 
over truth, because I kept my conscience pure, 
my honour intact; because I stretched forth 
my hand to assist the mourning widow, and 
shielded the deserted orphan !" 

Hereupon Tchichikoff could not help arrest- 
ing the progress of a falling tear with his pocket- 
handkerchief. 

Maniloif, too, was nearly moved to tears on 
hearing this eloquent langus^e. Both friends 
pressed each other's hands long and warmly, 
and they looked long and silently into each 
other's eyes, in which a few more tears might 
have been seen glittering. Maniloff seemed 
not disposed to part with the hand of our hero, 
and continued to press it so warmly, that the 
other did not know how to liberate it. At 
last he succeeded in extricating it gently, and 
said that it would now be a good thing to 
conclude the contract of sale at once, and that 
it would be desirable that Maniloif should come 
for that purpose to town at his earliest con- 
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venience. He then rose, took his hat, and 
began to bow a fareweD. 

" What ? are you going to leave ns ab-eady ?" 
said Maniloff, who had scarcely recovered from 
his emotion before he was frightened again. 

At that moment, Madame Maniloif entered 
her husband's study. 

" Lisinka," Maniloff exclaimed, with a rather 
pitiable expression in voice and countenance, 
" Pavel Ivanovitch wishes to leave us !" 

" Because, perhaps, we do not entertain our 
guest well enough," remarked Madame Mani- 
loff. 

"My lady, here," said Tchichikoff, "here, 
in this spot," saying these words, he laid his 
hand upon his heart, and continued : " Yes, 
here shall for ever remain the recollection of 
the pleasant moments I have passed in your 
company ; and believe me, there would be no 
greater felicity for me in this world, than to 
live — if not in the same house with you, at 
least in your immediate neighbourhood." 

" Ah ! my dear Pavel Ivanovitch," said Mani- 
loff, whom this idea on the part of his friend 
seemed rather to please, " that would really be 
excellent, delicious, if we could live together 
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under the same roof, or under the shadow of 
the same poplar, and philosophise on some 
subject, or launch ourselves into — " 

" Oh, that would be like living in Paradise !" 
exclaimed Tchichikoff with a sigh. " Farewell, 
my lady !" continued he, whilst pressing his 
lips upon the hand of Madame Maniloff ; " fare- 
well, most esteemable friend ! Pray do not 
forget our little business !" 

" Oh, be sure of it !" replied Maniloff. " I 
do not bid you farewell for more than two days 
at the most." 

All three entered again the reception-room. 

'* Farewell, my pretty little darlings !" ex- 
claimed Tchichikoff, when he beheld Alcides 
and Themistocles once more, who were engaged 
playing with a wooden dragoon, who thanks to 
them, had already lost his hands and nose. 

" Farewell, my little pets, you must excuse 
me this time for not having brought you some- 
thing, because, I must confess, I was not aware 
of your existence ; but, the next time I come, 
you may depend upon it, I shall surprise you 
with something nice to play with. To you I 
will bring a sword ; would you like to have a 
sword? eh — " 
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" Oh, yes," replied Themistocles. 

" And you shall have a drum ; I know you 
would like to have a drum — eh ?" he continued, 
bending down to Alcides. 

" Drum — ^bum — bum," answered Alcides, as 
if he had it already. 

" Very well then, I will bring you a drum, 
it shall be such a nice drum, that you will be 
able to play any tune upon it, and then you may 
turrrr-rurrr-rurrr and tratata upon it as long as 
you like. Farewell my little darlings ! farewell !" 

Hereupon he kissed the little boy upon the 
head, and turned with a smile towards Maniloff 
and his wife, with a smile like that. usually 
assumed by persons who wish to convey to 
loving parents the innocent wishes of their 
children- 

" Pray, dear Pavel Ivanovitch," said Maniloff, 
when aU had already passed through the 
entrance, " pray, stay with us, look at the dark 
clouds around." 

" These are but a trifle, they do not alarm an 
old traveller like myself," replied Tchichikoff. 

" But do you know the road to Sobakevitch^s 
estate?" 
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" Indeed, no, I was about asking you that 
question." 

" Allow me then, I will immediately explain 
it to your coachman." Hereupon Maniloff 
very civilly explained to Selifen where he would 
have to drive his master to. The coachman 
finally understood, that he would have to pass 
two turnings and take the third, then took off 
his hat and exclaimed ; " Thanks to your glory 
and long health !" 

Tchichikoff drove off, and was saluted with 
wavings of pocket-handkerchiefs by his amiable 
hosts until they were out of sight. 

Maniloff continued to stand and linger upon 
th6 stone steps before his house for some con- 
siderable time, and followed with his eyes the 
now fast disappearing britchka, and when he 
had already completely lost sight of it, he still 
continued to gaze into the distance and smoke 
his pipe. At last he entered the house and 
went into his own room, where he seated him- 
self upon a chair opposite to the seat occupied 
previously by his guest ; he began to give way 
to reflections, and was heartily rejoiced that he 
had had an opportunity of having been agreeable 
to his new acquaintance. 
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After having thus meditated for some time, 
his thoughts began to wander upon some other 
subject, until at last he bst himself, heaven 
knows in what reflections. He also thought of 
the blessings of friendly intimacy ; he began to 
imagine, how pleasant it would be to live 
together with a faithful friend on the banks of 
some silvery stream ; he then began to construct 
A stone bridge across his imaginary river, and 
concluded by building a splendid castle in the 
Spanish style, so high* and beautiful, that he 
could behold Moscow the Holy from its timrets.; 
nor did he forget either to imagine a magnificent 
Venetian balcony, where he beheld himself and 
^his bosom friend, comfortably taking tea in the 
evening, and smoking real Tiurkey whilst having 
a pleasMit argument. He continued to imagine, 
that he and Tchichikoif received an invitation to 
an evening party from some high functionary, 
and that they drove up to his house in a splendid 
carriage and four, that they were received in the 
best company ; and finally, that one of the im- 
perial ministers (of the foreign cabinet,) being 
informed of the exemplary friendship existing 
between the two friends, informed his Majesty 
the Emperor of its existence, and that they 
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were promoted to the rank of generals in con- 
sequence. Thus he continued to dream on, 
until at last he lost himself again in his chdteaux 
d'Espagne. 

But suddenly he recovered his consciousness, 
thanks to the extraordinary application of his 
friend Tchichikoff, which he could not forget on 
any accoimt ; though it was of no use for him to 
think and study the nature and purpose of this 
strange whim of his friend, for he could not, 
either explain to himself the object, nor find the 
solution of this extraordinary negotiation as he 
still termed it, in his own mind. Thus he con- 
tinued to sit in the same chair ' and smoke his 
pipe until he was called to supper, and went to 
bed at a late hour. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IN RUSSU. 165 



CHAPTER Xm. 

TcHiCHiKOFF was reclining comfortably, and 
in an excellent temper of mind in his britchka, 
which was now rolling rapidly along the high 
road. In the preceding chapters a little some- 
thing has already transpired with reference to 
what his principal object consisted in, what his 
taste and inclination were, and for that reason 
it cannot be surprising that he, soon after his 
departure from Maniloif 's house, plunged body 
and soul into a reverie upon what had passed 
between himself and his new friend. 

Supposition, circumspection, anticipation 
seemed in turn to occupy his' mind ; and 
his speculations must have been of a pleasant 
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nature, for his face betrayed it ; and he seemed, 
as it were, to smile inwardly. Thus engrossed 
with his own thoughts, he did not pay the 
slightest attention to his coachman Selifan, who 
in his turn and in consequence of the excellent 
reception which he had met with among Mani- 
loflf's servants, was engaged in giving a lecture 
peculiar to himself, to the tiger-spotted outside 
horse, the reins of which he held fast in his 
right hand. 

This tiger-spotted horse, as he used to call 
it, was, in his opinion a very sly and vicious 
animal indeed, for it only pretended to pull as 
hard as its two helpmates, whilst the brown 
insider or leader, who was of a more straight- 
forward disposition, was doing his work most 
heartily. The natural fondness of Russian 
coachmen for their horses, goes frequently so 
far that they will speak to them as if to rational 
beings, and such a discourse, if it may be called 
so, took place between Selifan and his three 
horses that were attached before the britchka. 

" Oh, you artful scamp ; but wait a moment, 
ril dodge you!" said Selifan, rising slightly 
upon his seat 'and giving a smack with his whip 
to the idler. " I'll teach you what yoiur duty 
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is, you German pantaloon. The brown one is a 
respectable horse, for he is doing his work like 
a horse, and I shall give him with pleasure an 
extra measure, because he is an honourable 
horse, and so is the leader too. Na, nuh ! you 
are shaking your head, are you ? You are a 
fool ; listen. Til tell you, when you are spoken 
to ! for I shall not teach you anything that is 
wrong, you Master Careless 1 Look up ! where 
you are going !" 

Here he gave him another hearty correction 
with his whip and added : " Oh, you robber of a 
horse !" After this he indulged aU three with a 
shout as the Jamtchicks are accustomed to do. 
" Halloah yo, my darlings 1" and laid the whip 
gently across their shoulders, but not with a 
feeling of anger, but by way of encouragement, 
as if satisfied with all three. Having thus 
shown them a little of his approbation, he again 
addressed his observations to the tiger-spotted 
idler. 

" No, my fine fellow, you must be steady if 
you wish the world to acknowledge your merits. 
Look you here and listen ; at the gentleman's 
house where we have been, there are some 
worthy people, and such persons I like to speak 
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to and have some intercourse with; because 
everyone likes to be on friendly terms vdth 
good people. I had tea with them and ate and 
drank many a good thing there, because it 
gives me pleasure to do so among worthy 
people. A virtuous man meets with due re- 
spect everywhere. Look for an example at 
our master, he is esteemed by everybody; be- 
cause, now, will you listen ? because he served 
his country and the Emperor well, and is now 
a Counciflor of State in consequence.*' 

Thus reasoning, Selifan lost himself at last 
in the most abstract arguments. And if Tchichi- 
koif had been listening he might have heard 
the most curious and interesting observations 
concerning himself personally ; but his thoughts 
were so much occupied with his own projects, 
that a sudden and loud clap of thunder alone 
could awake him to the scene around him, and 
cause him to look up again at the exterior 
world; the sky was covered with heavy 
dark clouds in all directions, and the dusty high 
road became sprinkled with heavy rain-drops. 
Soon after the thunder-peals were more fre- 
quent, they grew louder and nearer, and at last 
the rain came down as if out of a bucket. 
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At first the rain came sideways, and fell 
heavily on the left flank of the britchka, then it 
changed suddenly and washed its other side, 
until at last it began to fall horizontally upon 
the leathern roof of the carriage and continued 
to drum upon it with renewed power, and the 
drops at last reached even the face of our 
traveller. This induced him to draw down 
the leathern blind with its round glass holes, 
through which he began to examine the scenes 
around him and give the order to Selifan to 
drive quicker. Selifan also, had been un- 
pleasantly interrupted in the midst of his re- 
flections, and without losing an instant he pro- 
duced from under his seat a something in the 
shape of a miserable-looking grey cloth cloak 
into the tattered sleeves of which he slipped his 
arms as speedily as the numerous holes would 
allow him to do, and then snatching up again 
the reins, he used once more his whip ; and his 
troika sped on again with fresh vigour, as if 
the rain as well as Selifan's mode of encouraging 
them had had the most invigorating eflfects upon 
the horses. 

As for Selifan, he could not for the life of 
him remember whether he had passed the 
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second or the third turning. Imagining a 
great deal and recollecting a little of the road 
he had jnst passed, he guessed that he 1^ 
already left many a turning on either side of the 
road behind him* Thus then like many Russians, 
never at a loss for imagination what to do next 
in a decisive moment, and without venturing 
into long speculations, he took the first turning 
to his right and shouting again : " halloah yo, 
my darlings 1" he drove his horses into a full 
gallop, never caring for a moment, whithar this 
road may lead him next. 

The rain seemed to have set in vnth the 
appearance to last for sometime. The dust of 
the high-road was now converted ihto a thick 
paste of mud, and with every moment it became 
more difficult for the horses to pull through it. 
Tchichikoff already began to feel uneasy at not 
seeing anything yet of Sobakevitch's estate, for, 
according to his calculations, they ought to have 
been there long ago. He tried again to look 
through the glass holes of his leather curtains ; 
but to no purpose, it seemed as if an Egyptian 
darkness surrounded them. 

" Selifan !" he at last shouted and popped his 
head out through the curtain. 
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"What does your glory wish?" replied 
Selifan. 

" Look about you, don't you see the village 
yetr 

"No, your glory, I cannot see it anywhere." 
After having spoken thus, Selifan belaboured 
his horses once more and began a song — no, 
rather a tune, like the " Lieder ohne Worte " of 
Mendelsohn Bartholdy — without an end. In 
this tune were comprised all the soimds of appro- 
batioii and reproach addressed to all the horses 
by their drivers, throughout the vast expanse of 
the Russian Empire, from one extremity to the 
other ; suitable under aU circumstances just as it 
comes to the mind and upon the tongue, 
naturally, without choice or preparation. 

Meanwhile, Tchichikoff began to feel that 
his britchka was balancing about on all sides, and 
dealt him many an unpleasant shaking and 
severe knocks ; these unpleasant sensations 
brought him to the conclusion that they must 
have deviated from the high-road, and were now 
driving over some uneven field. Selifan seemed 
also to be under the same impression, however, 
he did not say a word about it, 
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" You blunderbuss, upon what road are you 
driving me now ?" Tchichikoff inquired angrily. 

" What am I to do, your glory ! it is so very 
dark, indeed, I cannot even see my whip!" 
Saying this, he drove the britchka so carelessly 
that it was nearly upset from the sudden shock, 
and Tchichikoff was obliged to cling with both 
hands to his seat. Then, and not till then, it 
was that he conjectured his coachman Selifan 
was not sober. 

" Stop, stop, you wiU upset me !" he cried 
out to him. 

" Oh, no, your glory ! how could I ? how 
could I upset your honour ?" said Selifan. " It is a 
bad thing to be upset, I know it well myself; 
how could I therefore upset you, I certainly 
shall not upset you.'' Hereupon he began cau- 
tiously to turn the britchka roimd and round 
again, until he had at last succeeded in turning 
it all upon one side. Tchichikoff fell out of his 
carriage and lay there with his hands and feet 
deeply imbedded in the mud. Selifan had, how- 
ever, succeeded in stopping his troika, though the 
horses would have done so, no doubt, from their 
own accord, for they seemed very much ex- 
hausted. 
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Such an unexpected mishap had completely 
bewildered him ; he crept down from his seat 
and posted himself before the britchka, with 
both his hands firmly fixed on his sides, whilst 
his master was still trying to raise himself up 
again upon his legs ; thus glancing for a moment 
upon his master and the carriage before him he 
added with an air of incredible surprise ; " And 
I have Upset him !" 

" You are as drunk as a trooper !" exclaimed 
Tchichikoff. 

" Oh, no, your glory ! how could I be drunk ? 
I know it is a bad thing to be drunk, I have 
been talking to some friends, that is true ; but 
then, it is a good thing to speak to worthy men, 
in that there can be no harm. I must confess 
we had a bit and a sup, but then there can be 
no harm in having something to eat and drink 
with worthy pedj)le.'' 

" But what did I tell you the last time you 
got drunk — eh ? Have you forgotten it ?" inquired 
Tchichikoff. 

" Oh, no, your glory ! how could I have for- 
gotten what you told me ? I know my duty 
well. I know, it is bad to get drunk. I have 
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only been speaking to spme worthy friends, 
because I — " 

" Only wait until you get a good thrashing 
again/' interrupted Tchichikoff; "and then 
you will know what it is to speak to worthy 
people." 

" Just as it may please your glory !" replied 
Selifan, with an air of resignation, " if I am to 
have a thrashing, I must, have it ; I shall not 
escape it. And why should I not be punished* 
if it is my fault, you as my master have a right 
to do so. It is also necessary that mouzhiks 
should be punished, now and then, to keep them 
in subordination and good order. If it is my 
own fault, then it is but just that I should be 
punished; and why should I not receive a 
thrashing?" 

To such logical reasoning, his lawftil master 
could not possibly imagine what he was to re- 
ply. But at that very moment also, it seemed 
as if Providence itself had taken his pitiable 
position into commiseration. In the distance 
the loud barking of dogs was audible. Tchichi- 
koflF, overjoyed, gave immediate instructions to 
his coachman that he should drive on at full 
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Speed. A Russian driver has often an excel- 
lent sense of presentiment instead of the sense 
of sight ; for that reason it often happens that 
he will close his eyes, drive on full gallop, and 
yet arrive somewhere. Selifan, without hearing 
or seeing anything, had nevertheless succeeded 
in guiding his horses upon a road which led them 
straight into the village ; and they stopped only 
then, when the horses and britchka came violently 
in contact with the gates of a house, and when 
it was already impossible to drive oa any further. 

All that Tchichikoff could perceive through 
the dsurk flood of rain was the roof of a house ; 
he immediately ordered Selifan to go and find 
out the gates, which, no doubt, would have 
taken him a considerable time, if in Russia we 
had not excellent country dogs, instead of 
drowsy porters, who, in this instance, announced 
the arrival of our strangers so loudly, that 
Selifan himself was obliged to stop up both his 
ears. A light began to dawn in one of the 
windows and threw a foggy glimmer straight in 
the direction of our travellw^, who were able to 
find the gates at last. 

Selifui bc^an to knock, and soon after a 
small gate was opened through which the head 
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of a figure wrapped in a sheep-skin made its 
appearance, and master and servant were obliged 
to listen to a woman's creaking voice, uttering 
the question of: " Who is there ? and why are 
you making all. this noise?" 

" We are travellers, my good woman, allow 
us to pass the night here," Tchichikoff pro- 
nounced in a faint voice. 

"What hurried travellers you seem to be, 
for look here at the time of night !" the old 
woman again said, ** besides, this is not an inn, 
a noble lady resides here." 

" What are we to do, good mother — you 
perceive we have lost our way ; and surely you 
cannot expect us to sleep on the steps." 

"Yes, the night is dark, and the rain is 
pouring down in torrents," added Selifan. 

" Be silent, you fool," said Tchichikoff. 

" But who are you ?" demanded the old 
woman. 

" I am a nobleman, good woman." 

The word, nobleman, seemed to startle the 
old woman, and make her reflect. " Wait a 
little, m go and tell her ladyship," the old 
female muttered, and in a few minutes later she 
made her appearance, again, with a lantern in 
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her hands. The gates were thrown open. A 
light even began to glitter in another window. 
The britchka entered the court-yard, and 
stopped before a small house, which it was im- 
possible to examine more particularly on account 
of the utter darkness aroimd it. Only one 
portion of it was dimly illumined by the light 
proceeding from the window, a puddle formed 
by the heavy rain and flowing rapidly along 
before the house, was also visible in the same 
light. The rain pattered noisily upon the 
wooden roof, and streamed in loud jets into a 
large water-tub. Meanwhile, the house dogs 
joined into a loud discordant howling ; the one 
threw his head back and set up such a long and 
plaintive howl, as if he were, Heaven knows 
generously paid for it ; another replied to the 
first in a particular hoarse voice, as if he had 
already done his best in the concert ; whilst a 
third joined them with a shrill ringing tone, not 
unlike a post-horse bell ; it seemed to be the 
tenor voice of a juvenile dog; and all their 
canine voices were drowned at intervals by a 
deep base bark, undoubtedly a paternal barker, 
provided with an inexhaustible dogish nature, 
because he rattled away his tune in such a de- 
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termined manner, that it would forcibly remind 
one of a counter-bass voice in a concert, when 
in the fidl tide of tone, the tenor raising himself 
on tip-toes, impelled by a strong desire to sing 
forth his highest note, and all in fact raise them- 
selves, and their voice as high as possible. At 
such decisive moments, whilst they throw their 
heads back, the tenor alone wiU be sometimes 
original, and hide his unshaved chin in his white 
neck-doth, sit down, or bend forward nearly to 
the ground, and yet send forth from his hiding 
place, his note, as loud and audible as to shake 
the very windows of the concert-room. 

From the simple barking of these canine 
musicians, it was easy to surmise that the 
village must have been something extraordinar}', 
too ; but our wet and frozen hero thought for 
that moment of nothing else but a warm bed. 
The britchka had had scarcely time to stop 
before the entrance of the house, when he 
already hastened to alight, and jumped cleverly 
upon the landing, gave himself a considerable 
shaking, and nearly fell the to ground. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Another woman, rather younger, but very 
much like the first in appearance, now made 
her exit from the house upon the landing-steps 
before it. She led the stranger into the house, 
and then into a room. Tchichikoff cast two 
hasty glances around him whilst entering ; the 
apartment was decorated with old and old- 
fashioned striped paper-hai^ings. Between the 
windows there were some pictures representing 
various species of birds ; small rococo- fashioned 
looking-glasses, with dark fi^mes, in the shape 
of curled leaves were suspended in a great 
variety around on the walls; behind each of 
them, or rather in the frames, were placed,. 
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either letters, an old pack of cards, or a 
stocking; an old clock with Roman figures, 
intermixed with flowers, also hung on the wall 
and was ticking loudly. It was impossible 
to notice more with two glances only. 

Besides Tchichikoff felt as if some one had 
besmeared his eyes with honey, for he had the 
•greatest difficulty in keeping them open. A 
few minutes later, and the lady of the house 
made her appearance. She was an elderly 
person, and entered with a species of nightcap 
and a flannel hurriedly thrown roimd her neck. 
She was one of those noble ladies who reside 
on their estates, because she was not rich enough 
in her opinion to live in town — one of those 
old women who continually complain of bad 
harvests and severe losses in their household, and 
who have the habit of keeping their heads bent 
on one side, whilst they meanwhile know how 
to heap money into narrow bags, and hide them 
in all the drawers and upon all the shelves 
available. In one of these little bags, they will 
keep nothing else but the shiny silver roubles, 
in another only the half-roubles, in a third again 
a few golden imperials, and so on till they have 
a whole collection of all the coins of the Empire. 
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At first sight, it would seem that these 
drawers contain nothing else but articles of 
wardrobe, such as night-caps, stockings, linen, 
night-gowns, reals of cotton, old silken cloaks 
cut up for the purpose of being transformed 
into a gown, as soon as the one in use is worn 
out or burnt somewhere at the elbow, whilst the 
old lady was superintending the baking and 
cooking of holiday pastries. But they are too 
careful ; the old gown does not run with them 
the risk of being burnt or worn out at the 
elbows, or anywhere else so soon ; and the 
careful old lady generally leaves the cut up 
silken cloak for some smiling niece or widow- 
sister, together with her little bags containing 
the collection of all these precious coins as well 
as her night-caps, sacks and cottons. 

Tchichikoff apologised, and begged to be 
excused for arriving so late at night. 

" Never mind, never mind," said the old lady ; 
" in what wretched weather Heaven has brought 
you here ! After such fatigues it would certainly 
be desirable to eat and drink something warm, 
but it is so very late that it will be quite im- 
possible to prepare anything." 

The last words of the matron were inter- 
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rupted by such a strange, hissing noise that her 
guest could not help feeling frightened; this 
peculiar alarming sound resembled the hissing 
of serpents, which seemed to have made a 
sudden appearance in the room ; but on looking 
upwards, Tchichikoff felt tranquilized, for he 
discovered that the antique dock hanging on 
the wall was on the point of making an attempt 
to strike. After this strange hissing, imme- 
diately a rattling, and at last, after mustering 
all its mechanical strength, the clock succeeded 
in striking two ; but with such a sound, that it 
seemed as if some one was striking with a 
stick against a broken saucepan. After this 
effort of the time-piece, the pendulum again 
continued its usual monotonous tick-tack as 
before mentioned. 

Tchichikoff bowed courteously and thanked 
the old lady for what she said, and begged to 
assure her that he wanted nothing so much as 
a bed, and was only anxious to know in what 
part of the coimtry he was, and how distant 
the estate of his friend Sobakevitch might be 
from her estate. Upon this inquiry, the old 
lady replied, that she had never heard of such 
a name, and that she was of opinion that such 
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a person was not to be found anywhere around 
in her neighbourhood. 

"The name of the landowner Maniloff is 
perhaps better known to you ?" Tchichikoff 
remarked. 

"And who is Maniloff f' 

"An owner of some extensive estates, my 
good Madam." 

" No, I have not heard of such a name either 
— he does not live here about." 

"And pray, what country gentlemen have 
you in your neighbourhood ?" 

" We have Bobroff, Svinin, Kanapatieff, 
Harpakin, Trepakin, Pleschakoff, Senunoff — " 

" And pray. Madam," Tchichikoff inter- 
rupted her quickly, anxious to avoid the 
recitation of a catalogue of names, " are they 
rich and wealthy ?" 

"No, my dear Sir, there are but few rich or 
wealthy among them. Some of them have 
about twenty to thirty, others again from forty to 
fifty serfs ; but of those who possess about four 
hundred peasants there are very few." 

Tchichikoff perceived at once that he had 
arrived into a quite out-of-the-way neighbour- 
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hood. " How far am I from town my good 
lady?" 

" About sixty wersts. How sorry I am, to 
be sm-e, that I have nothing eatable to lay before 
you ; would you perhaps like to take a cup of 
tea ?" 

"I am very much obliged to you indeed, 
but at the present moment I wish for nothing 
else but a bed." 

" You are right, after such an unpleasant 
journey, nothing could be more desirable, I 
therefore invite you, my good Sir, to make 
yourself as comfortable as possible upon this 
sofa. Fetinia, bring a feather mattress, a 
pillow,- and some blankets. In what awful 
weather providence has been pleased to send 
you to me ! What a thunder-storm ! I have 
kept my candle burning all night long before 
the image of my patron-saint. But, my good 
Sir, you are covered with mud like a wild boar 
all over your back and left side ! Where have 
you been pray, to appear in such a disorderly 
state?" 

" Thank heaven that I am only besmeared 
and that my sides are whole." 
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" Oh ye, my good saints, what horrors ! But 
do you not want something to rub your back 
with?" 

" I thank you, my good lady, I thank you very 
much indeed; but pray do not incommode 
yourself any further on my accoimt, I shall 
only ask you to tell your maid to dry and clean 
my coat to-morrow." 

"Do you hear, Fetinia?" said the old lady, 
turning to the yoimger woman, who entered 
the room that moment with a candle in her 
hand, and who had already previously brought 
in the things her mistress had ordered. She 
was now in the act of beating up with both 
hands an enormous feather-bed, which, in con- 
sequence of being thus handled, sent forth a 
doud of down, which instantly filled the room* 
" You must take that gentleman's clothes to- 
morrow morning, and dry them well before the 
fire, as you did with those of your late master, 
and then rub the mud out carefiilly, and clean 
them properly." 

"Very well, my lady!" answered Fetinia, 
whilst spreading the blankets over the mattress, 
and pulling the pillow oa the bed. 

" Now, Sir, your bed is ready," said the old 
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matron, after having cast a careM glsmce over 
it. '^ Farewdl, my good Sir, I wish you a plea- 
sant night and rest. But is there, peiiii^s, 
anything you would wish for yet ? You might 
perhaps be accustomed, my good gentleman, or 
like to have your feet scratched by somebody. 
My late husband would never go to sleep \mkss 
this was done to him." 

But her guest was so rude as to decline 
having his feet tickled. The old lady retired, 
and Tchichikoff began to undress himself imme- 
diately, handing over to Fetinia all that he 
stripped himself of, and it consisted of every 
article of clothing ; Fetinia, after having wished 
him a good night's rest in her turn, took the 
wet paraphernalia of our hero and retired also, 
closing the door after her. 

When Tchichikoff was thus left alone, he 
looked, not without a great deal of satisfaction, 
upon his couch, which nearly reached to the 
ceiling ; Fetinia seemed to be a clever hand at 
beating up a feather mattress. He approached 
his bed and got upon a chair close to it, from 
this he precipitated himself into it, and felt 
descending to the floor ; the sudden pressure of 
his body upon the mattress had the effect of 
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sending forth again a new volley of down, 
which filled every comer of the small room. 

After having blown out his candle, Tchichikoff 
rolled himself up in his blankets like a new- 
bom child is wrapped up in its linen, and fell 
immediately fast asleep. He awoke the next 
morning at a very late hour; the sim was 
shining through his window straight into his 
face, and the flies, which the previous night 
had slept quietly in their comers on the walls 
and ceiling, now began to turn all their attention 
upon our hero ; one of them took its seat upon 
his lips, another upon his ear, and a third 
Seemed to study how it could manage to gain 
footing upon his eye, but those which had had 
the impmdence to come too close to his nose, 
became the victims of their own folly, for he 
inhaled them whilst taking breath, unconsciously, 
in his somnolent state, and this operation upon 
the flies made him sneeze; this circumstance 
was also the cause of his suddenly awaking. 

On casting a glance around the room, he now 
observed, that all the paintings did not represent 
birds as he thought on the previous evening; 
among them was a portrait of Prince Paskievitch, 
and another oil-painting representing an old 
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man, in a military frock-coat with red sleeves ; 
a costume as worn during the reign of the late 
eccentric Emperor, Paul the First. The clock 
began again its unpleasant serpentine clatter 
and struck ten broken kettle strokes ; a woman's 
face peeped through the half-opened door, but 
withdrew immediately, for it seemed that 
Tchichikoff had thrown off his blankets during 
the night, in the hope of sleeping better no 
doubt. It seemed to him as if the head that 
had been just peeping into the room was familiar 
to him. He began to collect his thoughts ; on 
asking himself the question, who it might have 
been, at last he recollected that it must have 
been the old lady and proprietress of the house. 
He put on his shirt, his clothes were already 
dried and cleaned, and were lying close to his 
bed. When he was dressed, he stepped before 
the looking-glass and sneezed again so loudly, 
that a turkey-cock, which was just then passing 
under his window, which was very low, on the 
ground-floor, began to roll his voice like a 
drummer, as is customary among these original 
birds, no doubt wishing Tchichikoff a good 
morning in his own fashion, upon which the 
poor animal was called a fool by our hero. 
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This salutation, however, brought Tchchikoff 
close to the window, and he began to examine 
the scene before him. The window opened to all 
appearance upon nothing else but a poultry- 
yard ; at least, what he beheld before his sight 
was a narrow court, filled with a numerous 
variety of domestic birds. Turkey-cocks and 
fowls seemed numberless ; in the midst of 
them a common house-cock was walking 
proudly up and down with measured steps, 
shaking his comb fiercely and leaning his head 
on one side, as if he was listening to something, 
a pig and her offspring also made themselves 
conspicuous ; they were all digging with their 
snouts in a heap of cinders, meanwhile, the 
mother caught hold of a young chicken and 
ate it up quite accidentally whilst grunting with 
a degree of satisfaction at the tender morsel ; 
then she continued to dig on again as before, 
and as if nothing at all unusual had happened. 

This narrow court or poultry-yard, was sepa- 
rated by a wooden wall, beyond which extended 
sqme large fields, where cabbage, onions, pota- 
toes, carrots, and many other household vege- 
tables were growing in great abundance. In 
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the midst of this orchard and in a great con- 
fusion, grew scattered here and there some apple, 
cherry, plum, and other fruit trees and shrubs, 
all covered over with nets, to protect them 
from the depredations of sparrows and other 
birds. There was a swarm of the former flying 
about from one spot to another. To keep these 
daring enemies of the orchard more effectually 
from plundering the fruit trees and vegetables, 
there were several guys in different places 
with outstretched arms ; upon the head of one 
of them and in order to make him tbe more 
frightfld-looking, a nightcap of the old lady had 
been placed. 

Beyond the orchard, were several corn-fields, 
flanked by the huts of her ladyship's peasants, 
which, although built irregularly, and not in 
straight lines or streets, seemed, nevertheless, 
to confirm Tchichikoff's opinion that the old 
lady was rather comfortably circxmistanced, 
because they were kept in good repair. The 
usual straw roofs appeared all to have been re- 
covered with fresh materials; the gates and 
doors had their hinges in good repair, and such 
of the stables and stalls which were open to his 
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inspection, showed some fiew and weQ-made 
carts and sledges. In some of them he could 
count two and even three of each description. 

" WeD, I am sure, who would have thought 
that the village is not so unimportant as one 
would believe it at first sight/' murmured 
Tchichikoff to himself, and thereupon he made 
up his mind to have a conversation with the 
old lady, and try to make a better acquaintance 
with her upon his all-engrossing subject. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Our hero now, in his turn, peeped through 
an aperture of the door through which the old 
lady had popped her head a quarter of an hour 
before, and perceiving her sitting before a small 
tea table, he entered the room in a cheerful and 
flattering manner. 

" Good morning, my dear Sir ; how have you 
passed the night?" said the old lady whilst 
slightly rising from her seat. She was better 
dressed than on the previous night ; she wore a 
black silk dress, and no longer had the nightcap 
on her head, but still there was something twisted 
round her neck. 

"Very well, very well indeed," answered 
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TchichikoflF, seating himself in an arm-chair. 
" And how did you sleep, my dear Madam ?" 

" Not at all, my good Sir." 

" And pray, what was the reason ?" 

"Indeed, I passed a sleepless night. My 
back and spine cause me great pain, and my 
foot all above the ancle, the higher up the leg, 
the more I suffer." 

" It will pass over, I am sure it will, my 
dear good lady. Do not take so much 
notice." 

" I pray to God, it would pass over. I 
continually use some bears' grease, as well as 
friction, with turpentine. But allow me to 
ask you, what would you like to take with 
your tea ? I have some very good cherry- 
brandy m this small decanter." 

" That will be very nice, my good lady, for I 
am very fond of cherry-brandy." 

My intelligent reader will already have ob- 
served, that Tchichikoff, though polite, spoke 
nevertheless, with a rather civil familiarity, when 
compared to his manners at Maniloff's house, 
in fact he stood on no ceremony with the old 
lady, and made himself comfortable. Here I 
might also be allowed to make the observation, 
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that we other Russians, though we might not, 
and cannot in many things rival our more west- 
ern friends, yet in what we term the good man- 
ners and behaviour, we have outdone by far the 
most civilized nations. It is quite impossible 
to enumerate all the niunerous shades and 
finesses of our good manners. An Englishman 
or a Frenchman can impossibly form an idea 
or understand all the peculiarities and diffe- 
rences in our Russian conduct. Englishmen 
or Frenchmen will speak with pretty nearly 
the same tone of voice and courtesy to a 
millionaire as they would employ to a grem- 
grocer, though within themselves they would 
or might give a decided preference to the 
former. 

But with us it is not so. We can boast of 
many clever persons who would speak quite 
differently to a landed proprietor possessing two 
hundred serfs than to one who owns three 
hundred peasants; and with him who owns 
three hundred they would again not talk in the 
same tone of voice as with the owner of five 
hundred; and with the proprietor who owns 
five hundred again not so as with the owner of 
eight hundred ; in a word, you may increase 
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by degrees the ownership to a milKon, and you 
may yet depend upon still meeting with shades 
of differences in their tone of voice as well as 
manners. 

Let us suppose for a moment that we enter 
one of the numerous imperial oflSces established 
for the administration of law and justice in any 
of the more important towns of the Empire, 
and that such an imperial office is presided over 
by a person called the Manager of the Chan- 
cellerie. I would beg my courteous reader to 
muster courage and look at that person at the 
moment when he is sitting in his place sur- 
roimded by all his inferiors ; you will be assailed 
by something more than respect or fear, nay, I 
venture to say that you will be incapable of 
pronouncing a syllable ; for what pride or 
dignity does not his face express ? You could 
not do better than take up a brush and paint a 
Prometheus — a real Prometheus ! His glance 
is like that of an eagle ! his walk is easy and 
regular. And that very same proud eagle, as 
soon as he leaves that same seat of his greatness 
to approach the cabinet of his superior, becomes 
as alert as a long-legged snipe, and hurries with 
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his documents under his arm as if he was 
piu^ued by a hawk. 

In society, and especially at evening parties, 
though Prometheus is not of an exalted rank, 
yet he remains the same proud and conceited 
man ; but as soon as he happens to meet with 
some one higher in dignity, such a meta- 
morphosis takes place with our Prometheus, 
that even Ovid would have had the greatest 
difficulty in describing him properly. He has 
become a fly — no, even less than a fly — he has 
reduced himself to a grain of sand ! 

But this is not my friend Ivan Petrovitch, you 
would say in looking at him. Ivan Petrovitch 
is taller, and this is a little, sickly-looking 
person ; the other speaks in a loud bass voice, 
and is never wont to smile, but this person 
warbles like a bird, and laughs continually. 
And yet, if you go near and examine him 
closer, you will find it is your friend Ivan 
Petrovitch. Aha! oho! will be your ex- 
clamation. However it is time for us to re- 
turn again to our dramatis personce. 

Tchichikoff, as we have already perceived, 
had come to the resolution of standing on no 
ceremony with the old lady, [and, therefore. 
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took up a cup of tea, poured some of the cherry- 
brandy into it, and began the following conversa-' 
tion with his hostess : 

"You have a fine estate and village, my 
good lady. Pray, how many serfs do you pos- • 
sess?" 

"Well, my dear Sir, I have about eighty 
souls living in yonder village,'* the matron an- 
swered ; "but oh, misery! the times are 
bad, and besides, I had a bad harvest 
last year; may the Lord have mercy upon 
usr 

" However, to judge from appe^arances, your 
peasants look healthy, and their huts are in 
good repair. But allow me to inquire yom* 
name ? Pardon me, I am so very absent— I 
arrived so very late at night — " 

"My name is Korobotchka, I am the 
widow of the late Secretary of the Ma- 
nor." 

"I am very much obliged to you for the 
information. And pray, what are your Chris- 
tian names ?" 

" Anastasia Petrovna, if you please." 

" Anastasia Petrovna ? a very fine name that 
of Anasta^ Petrovna. I have an aunt, a 
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sister of my mother's, whose oame is also Ana- 
stasia Petrovna," 

" And pray, what is yoiir name ?" inquired 
the widow of the late Secretary. " You are, 
* no doubt,, as far as I can guess, one of our 
district judges ?" 

"No, my good lady," replied Tchichikoff, 
smiling. " You have not guessed rightly, for 
I am not a judge, but I travel for my own little 
affairs." 

" Ah ! then you must be a public contractor. 
How very much I regret now that I sold my 
honey so cheap to those merchants ; I am sure, 
my good Sir, you would have bought the honey 
of me.*' 

" Pardon me, but I think I should not have 
bought yoiu* honey." 

" What else ? Perhaps some flax ? But 
alas ! I have very little at the present moment, 
perhaps not more than half a pud." 
• " No, my good lady, but I might buy per- 
haps some other kind of goods; tell me, if 
you please, have many of your peasants died 
latdyf' 

" Oh, my dear Sir, I lost eighteen men !" 
said the matron, with a deep sigh. " And it 
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was a severe loss to me, for those who died 
were such healthy and hard-working peasants. 
It is true, since they died others again have 
been bom; but what good are they as yet? 
they are all too young. I had but recently a 
visit from the judge, who came to claim the 
imperial capitation tax. Those eighteen are 
dead, and yet I have to pay the tax upon them 
all the same till the next census is taken. Last 
week a fire destroyed my smith, and that is 
again a severe loss, he was such an ingenious 
artisan, for he could even do locksmith's 
work." 

" So you have suffered from a fire ? this is 
sad indeed, my good lady." 

"May God preserve me from such a cala- 
mity ! for a real fire would be worse still ; the 
smith burned himself to death, my good Sir. 
Somehow, a fire took place within his own 
body ; he had been drinking too much, for a 
blue flame seemed to consume him, he smoul- 
dered, and became as black as a coal ; but you 
can have no idea what an ingenious workman 
he was ; and now I shall not be able f o drive 
out at all, for I have no one to shoe my 
horses." 
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"All calamities are the decrees of Provi- 
dence, my dear lady/' said Tchichikoff, with a 
sigh ; " the wisdom of God is beyond our under- 
standing. You had better let me have them, 
my excellent Anastasia Petrovna ?" 

"Whom, my dear Sir?" 

"Well, all those that are dead." 

" But how am I to let you have them ?" 

" My good lady, that is quite simple. Or, 
if you like it better, seD them to me. I am 
even willing to pay you some money for them." 

" But how is this ? I really cannot under- 
stand you. Could you really intend to dig 
them up again out of their graves ?" 

Tchichikoff now perceived that the matron 
had gone too far, and that it became necessary 
to explain to her in what his proposal and busi- 
ness were to consist. In a few words, he made 
her understand, that the transfer, or sale, would 
only exist upon paper, and that her dead serfs 
would be noted down in that document as ex- 
isting, or, more properly speaking, living. 

" But pray, what do you want them for ?" 
said the old lady, in opening her eyes as wide as 
surprise would allow it. 
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" That is my business," replied Tchichikoif, 
drily. 

" But they are positively dead, my good 
Sir!" 

" And who says that they are living ? Your 
loss consists in their being dead ; you have still 
to pay the capitation tax for them as regularly 
as before, is it not so ? Very well, then ; I am 
ready to deliver you from all further trouble and 
payment on their account. Do you comprehend 
me now ? I offer, not only to take them off 
your hands, but I am even willing to pay you 
the amount of fifteen roubles. Now, I hope 
the matter will be clear to you ?" 

" Really, I don't know," the old lady said, 
hesitatmgly. " Because, I never in my life sold 
any dead serfs before." 

" What next, pray ! This would be rather 
a wonder if you had sold any to anybody before. 
Or do you imagine, perhaps, that there is 
really any advantage to be derived firom dead 
serfs?" 

" No, that I do not believe. Of what use 
would they be? certainly of none whatever. 
The only thing that embarrasses me is, that 
they are really dead." 
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" Welly I am sure, this old woman seems to 
be of an obstinate disposition," thought Tchichi- 
koff. '^ Listen, my excellent lady. Pray, re- 
flect upon it seriously ; you are ruining your- 
self. You have to pay a tax for them as if 
they were positively living." 

" Oh, pray, my good Sir, do not mention it, 
even!" interrupted the widow. "Only last 
week I took more than one hundred and fifty 
roubles to the office of the Reoeiver-GeneraL 
And I had to bribe the judge besides." 

" There, then, don't you see it, my dear, good 
lady. ^Now, I beg you will take into considera- 
tion and imagine that you wiU have no more 
occasion to bribe either of the tax-gatherers, 
because I shall undertake to pay for them ; I, 
not you ; I take all and every responsibility 
upon myself. I am even disposed to defi^y 
the expense of the necessary contract of sale ; 
do you understand that ?" 

The old lady began to make her reflections. 
The proposed transaction seemed to her to be a 
profitable one, with the exception, however, that 
this was quite a novel and unheard-of business ; 
and for that reason she began to feel consider- 
able apprehension lest this strange purchaser 
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might take some undue advantage of her. He 
arrived at her house without a formal introduc- 
tion, and Heaven only knew whence he came; be- 
sides, he had made his appearance at so very 
late an hour of the night. 

"Wdl, my good lady, does the offer suit 
you ?" demanded Tchichikoff. 

" Truly, my good Sir, but it has never hap- 
pened to me to sell deceased people. I have 
been in the habit of selling some of my living 
serfs, and I remember now that I sold 
two pretty little girls, about three years ago, to 
our pope, and he has been exceedingly pleased 
with them ever since, for they have become 
very clever maids ; they can weave napkins and 
towels now most beautifully." 

" There is no question about the living be- 
tween us, God bless them. I want your dead." 

" Really, I am rather fearful at my first trial 
in such a business, lest I might suffer some 
severe loss in the transaction. Pardon my can- 
dour, but you might wish to impose upon me, 
my good Sir, and they — yes, they might be 
worth something more." 

" Listen, good mother — how strange you are 
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to be sure ! can you think them to be worth 
anything? Just oblige me by reflecting for a mo- 
ment ; they are nothing eke but dust. Do you 
understand me ? they are simply dust ! Take 
for example the most trifling or the most worth- 
less thing, suppose even a dirty rag, and yet 
you will find that rag worth something; that 
article will at least be bought at some paper- 
mills, whilst what I want of you cannot be made 
use of in any way ; now then, pray tell me, of 
what use could they be to you ?" 

" My good Sir, you are right enough, they 
are of no value to me whoever, and the only 
reason that makes me hesitate, is that they are 
already dead/' 

" Oh, the blockhead of an old woman !" said 
Tchichikoff to himself, whilst beginning to lose, 
by degrees, his wonted patience and forbearance, 
" the devil may come to an understanding with 
her! I feel the perspiration already running 
down my back, thanks to the old she-dragon 1" 
Whereupon he produced his pocket-handkerchief 
and began to dry his forehead, which was 
really covered with heavy drops of perspiration. 
However, TchichikoflF was wrong in getting into 
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a passion, for many another respectable and 
imperial person is as dull in the comprehension 
of business matters as Lady Korobotchka ap- 
peared to be, and may prove themselves and their 
heads as empty as a band-box ; whenever they 
take to an opinion, they will stick to it with an 
obstinacy from which no argument, no proofs 
will ever dissuade them; though they may be as 
bright as noon-day, they continue to recoil from 
it, like an india-rubber ball will rebound when 
thrown against the wall. 

After having wiped away the heavy dew-drops 
from his forehead, Tchichikoff determined to 
try if he could not bring her upon the right 
path by another way. 

" My good lady," he said, " either you do not 
wish to understand me, or you speak thus for 
the sake of speaking. I offer you money — fif- 
teen roubles in bank notes. Do you now under- 
stand me ? This is a sum which you will not 
pick up in the open street. Oblige me, and tell 
me candidly, at what price did you sell your 
honey to those merchants ?" 

" At twelve roubles the pud." 

" I fancy, my good lady, you are burthening 
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your conscience with a light sin ; you could not 
have sold it at twelve roubles the pud/' 

"My patron saint is my witness that I 
did so." 

" Very well then, I believe you, but mark me 
now! for that money you had to give yoiu* 
honey; you perhaps spent a whole year in 
gathering it, and perhaps with much care, 
trouble, and anxiety too ; you have been watch- 
ing your bee-hives during the summer and have 
been obliged to nurse them throughout oiu* long 
winter months, whilst your dead serfs are neither 
goods nor chatties of this world. With them 
yoii had no cares, no troubles nor anxieties, and 
if they have left this wicked world for a better one, 
it was by a decree of Providence that you have 
sustained a loss in your household. Therefore, 
and as I have said before, there you received 
those twelve roubles for your troubles, whilst J 
am now offering you money for a mere nothing, 
and if you please not twelve roubles but fifteen, 
and not in silver, but in three oeautiful new 
imperial bank notes." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

After such strong arguments as those with 
which we concluded the last chapter, Tchichikoff 
could not doubt any longer that the old lady 
would give way and consent to his proposal. 

" Truly," replied the old matron, with an air 
of simplicity, "and considering that I am a 
poor and inexperienced widow, who have no 
regular insight into business matters, I think it 
will be better for me not to be in a hurry in 
this bargain ; 1 ihall wait a little time, some 
other purchaser may come, and, meanwhile I 
should be able to obtain some information about 
the prices." 

" For shame, for shame, my good lady ! It's 
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really a shame. What are you speaking now, 
pray consider ? Who ever will come upon the 
idea of buying your dead serfs ? What benefit 
could possibly be derived from them ?" 

"They might perhaps be turned to some 
account in a household — " replied the old 
woman, but did not finish her phrase, but looked 
him into the face as if frightened at the idea 
herself, and yet anxious to know what he would 
say in reply. 

" Turn the dead to accoxmt in a household ! 
Wherever have you heard of that before? 
Would you perhaps use them as guys in your 
orchards to fidghten the sparrows away ?" 

" The holy powers be with us ! What strange 
language you douse to be sure!" exclaimed 
the widow whilst crossing Jierself. 

" Where else would you like to put them ? 
however, I will leave you their skeletons as well 
as their graves ; I only want you to transfer 
them to me on paper. Well then, what do you 
say ? Will you agree ? pray give me an answer 
at least !" 

The old lady began to reflect again. 

"What are you thinking about, Anastasia 
Petrovna?'' 
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" I really do not know what to decide upon, 
you had better buy some flax of me.** 

" What am I to do with your flax ? I am 
really surprised at you ; I speak to you of quite 
a different matter, and you want to stuff me 
with flax! Everything in proper time, I will 
call at some other time, and then I shall have 
no objection to deal with you for your flax. 
Now, then, Anastasia Petrovna, how is it to 
be?" 

" By my saints, the goods you want, are so 
very strange, so very unusual !" 

Here Tchichikoff outstepped the bounds of 
patience, and rising from his chair, he upset 
it in his fury, and wished the old woman to 
the devil. 

At the name of the devil, the old woman 
became unusually alarmed. 

" Oh, pray do not mention him ! the Lord 
preserve us !" she exclaimed, whilst trembling 
violently with a pale face. "It is only three 
nights ago since I dreamt of the evil one aU 
night long. I happened to come upon the 
idea of wishing to tell my own fortune by a 
pack of cards, just shortly after I had said my 
evening prayers, and it seems that the Lord 
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has sent him out against me to punish me for 
my wickedness. Oh, he was so fHghtfiifly 
ugly ; and his horns seemed by far larger than 
those of my oxen." 

" I am only surprised that you don^t dream 
of them by scores. Prompted by a feeling of 
christian hiunanity, I intended, on seeing a 
poor and lonely widow striving against diffi- 
culties — no, I will not do it now, and may 
what will become of you and of your whole 
village!'' 

" Oh, how you do swear, to be sure !" said 
the widow, whilst looking terrified. 

" But it is quite impossible to keep my 
temper with you. Without wishing to give 
you offence, I cannot help quoting an old pro- 
verb, and compare you to a farm-yard animal, 
— the species of which, out of respect for you, 
I will forbear mentioning — lying on a hay-stack, 
not eating itself, and preventing others from 
doing so. I should have liked to purchase 
even some of your household produce, because 
I am in the habit of contracting also for im- 
perial supplies." 

In saying this he slightly imposed upon the 
old lady ; however, it seemed to slip quite acci- 
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dentally from his tongue, without any preme- 
ditation; it served, however, to further his 
views, quite unexpectedly. Contractors for the 
supply of the imperial army, the sense whidi 
these words conveyed, had a very strong eflfect 
upon the nervous system of Anastasia Petrovna, 
at least, it made her articulate the following 
words in almost a nearly supplicating voice : 

"But, my good Sir, what is the cause of 
your great anger and impatience? If I had 
known beforehand that you were a gentleman 
of such a hot temper, I would, of course, not 
have given you the slightest provocation/' 

" I too have a reason to be angry with 
you? Bah, you are mistaken, the thing is not 
worth an egg-shell, and wherefore should I lose 
my good temper ?" 

" Very well, then, my good Sir, I am ready 
to let you have them for fifteen roubles, in 
bank notes ; but pray remember me in your 
contracts of supply; if you should want to 
purchase some rye-flour, oatmeal, or some 
wheat, and some cattle, then please do not 
forget to treat me as a friend." 

" I shall not take any advantage over you, 
my worthy woman," said TchichikoflF ; mean- 
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whfle he used his hand to wipe away the 
perspiration from his forehead, which was run- 
ning down his face in three large streams. 
He inquired of her, if she had perchance, an 
agent in town, or a friend whom she could 
intrust with the signature of the contract of 
sale in her name, and any other authorization 
that might be deemed necessary in the com- 
pletion of the docimient. 

" To be sure I have, the proto-pope's fath^, 
Kirilla's son, serves in the very government 
office in which you will have to sign the papers," 
answered the widow. Tchichikoff asked her to 
address him a letter of authorization, and in 
order to avoid her any further trouble, oflFered 
to compose and write it out for her. 

" It would be a good thing," thought Lady 
Korobotchka, "if he woidd contract for some 
of my grains and cattle, I must try to please 
him now: let me see? yes, there is some of 
yesterday's paste still left. I'U go and tell 
Fetinia to make him some pancakes ; it would 
be also a good idea to bake him a sweet cake 
stuffed with eggs, I know they bake it well in 
my house, and besides it will take but little 
time and trouble." 
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The good old lady left the room with the 
intention of carrying out her hospitable projects 
about the sweet egg cakes, to which no doubt 
she meant to make the addition of a few more 
of the eatables that are generally stored up in 
the household of Russian famUies living in the 
country. Tchichikoff made use of this oppor- 
tunity, and entered the reception-room in which 
he had passed the night, with the intention of 
taking the necessary writing materials from 
his dressing-case. The reception-room was 
already swept, and in good order, the luxurious 
feather-bed had been removed, a table was 
placed before the sofa, and covered with a 
white doth. After depositing his dressing- 
case upon the table, Tchichikoff sat down to 
rest himself a little, because he felt himself as 
wet from perspiration as if he had been plunged 
into the river ; every article of his dress, begin- 
ning from the shirt down to his stockings, was 
ringing wet. 

'* Ough ! how mercilessly the old tiger cat 
has treated me to be sure !" said he, after taking 
breath again, and opening his dressing-case. 

The author is of opinion, that there are a 
great many readers, who are sufficiently in- 
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quisitive to wish to know something more about 
the construction of the inner compartments of 
this dressing-case, made in the French style by 
some Russian mechanic. If we are right, why 
should we not gratify them ? Here then is the 
interior arrangements : in the centre, you may 
imagine you behold the shaving apparatus, such 
as brushes and soap box, next to them, six or 
seven partitions for razors ; then on either side, 
a square opening for ink and sand-stands, with 
a hollow or curved shelf for pens, pencils, sealing 
wax, and all such things of longitude; then again 
a few more partitions, with and without covers, 
for such articles as are of a shorter kind, and they 
were filled with visiting cards, invitations to 
christenings and funerals, playbills, and a variety 
of other small articles, which he secured to keep 
as souvenirs. All this upper division, with its 
various compartments could be taken out, and 
you would have seen a space occupied by heaps 
of writing paper of all sizes, then followed a 
small but hidden box of money, which was 
opened by a secret spring fixed in the side of 
the case. He always had the habit of opening 
this money-safe so hurriedly, that it was quite 
impossible to see how much money he carried 
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about with him when travelling. After having 
produced the necessary material, Tchichikoff 
arranged his pen and began to write. At 
that moment Lady Korobotchka entered the 
room. 

" What a pretty dressing-case you have, my 
good Sir," said the widow to him, whilst sitting 
down dose to him. "No doubt you bought 
that pretty box in Moscow ?" 

"Yes, my lady, in Moscow," answered 
Tchichikoff, continuing to write. 

" Thought as much ; for everything is well 
made there. About three years ago, my sister 
bought some warm shoes for her children, and 
they were so well made, that they have lasted 
them even till now ; the material is excellent in 
Moscow ! Oh, ye saints, what a collection of 
stamped papers you have there !" she continued, 
whilst casting a look into his dressing-case. 

And she was right, he had a large quantity 
of stamped paper. 

" I wish you would make me a present, if 
but of a sheet ! I am quite out of it for the 
present ; it might happen that I shall have to 
write a petition, and have no suitable paper." 

Tchichikoff explained to her that the paper 
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was not of that description, that it could only 
be used for the purpose of drawing up contracts 
of sale, but not petitions. However, in order 
to quiet as well as to please her, he presented 
her with an old sheet of trifling value. 

When he had written the letter he requested 
her to sign it, and demanded at the same time 
a list of the names of those of her dead serfs, 
as he was shortly about to consider as his 
property. It appeared, however, that Lady 
Korobotchka was not in the habit of keeping 
any accounts or lists, but could remember the 
name of everyone by heart; Tchichikoff was, 
therefore, obliged to note them down as she 
dictated their names in due rotation. 

The names of a few of his future dependants 
did puzzle him considerably, but much more so 
their surnames, which seemed to have been 
given to them by their lawful mistress as dis- 
tinguishing marks of their various professions. 
After having taken down their names with 
the difl'erent items, Tchichikoff stopped to take 
breath, and inhaled a savoiuy perfume, like 
that of melted butter. 

" Will you please to come and take a little 
luncheon now ?" said his amiable hostess. 
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Tchichikoff looked round, and saw the table 
covered with a variety of good thmgs, such 
as mushrooms, fish, pies, muffins, pancakes, 
to which there was a variety of sweet and 
fat sauces, sauces mixed with sweet onions, 
sauceis mixed with poppy-seed, cream and 
butter sauces, sprat and other small fish 
sauces. 

"Pray taste this pie with egg and meat 
stuffing, first," said Lady Korobotchka. 

Tchichikoflf seated himself at once to the 
strongly-recommended pie with egg and meat 
stuffing, and after having eaten nearly the half 
of it, he began to praise it very much. And 
indeed, the pie was really very excellently pre- 
pared, and considering the bother he had to 
come to an understanding with the old lady, it 
seemed particularly delicious. 

" And now some pancakes or muflins, if you 
please ?" said she again. 

In reply to this, Tchichikoff rolled up three 
pancakes at once, and after di|)ping them in the 
melted butter, be dispatched them into his 
mouth, and wiped his greasy lips and hands 
upon the clean napkin. After repeating this 
operation twice or three times, he begged his 
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hostess to order his horses to be put to his 
britchka. Anastasia Petrovna immediately 
called her servant Fetinia, gave her the ne- 
cessary instructions, and ordered her at the 
same time to bring a fresh sup^dy of hot pan- 
cakes. 

" Your pancakes are delicious, indeed," said 
Tchichikoff, whilst helping himself freely to 
some more of the hot ones that ware put 
before him. 

"Yes, they bake them well at my house," 
replied his hostess ; " it is only a pity that we 
have such bad harvests, which makes the flour 
so very dear. But why do you hurry yourself 
so much, my dear Sir ?" she said to Tchichikoff, 
when she saw him take up his travelling-cap> 
" your carriage cannot yet be ready and wait- 
ing?" 

"That will soon be done, my good lady. 
I keep my coachman always alive to his 
duty." 

" Well, then, pray do not forget me in your 
contracts for the imperial supplies." 

" I shall not forget you, my excellent lady, 
I shall not forget you," repeated Tchichikoff, 
whilst walking out of the house. 
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" Do you by chance buy pig's grease ?" in- 
quired the widow, whilst following him from 
behind. 

" Why should I not buy some ? of course 
I do, but that will be at some other time." 

" I shall have some pig's grease to offer to 
you at Christmas." 

" I will buy some of you, I will, indeed, I 
am ready to buy anything of you later, even 
pig's grease." 

" You may, perhjq)s, also like to buy some 
birds' feathers of all descriptions of me. I 
shall have a quantity at Michaelmas next." 

" Very well, very well, my good lady," an- 
swered Tchichikoff. 

"There, you see, my good Sir, yoiu- britchka 
is not yet ready," said his hostess, when they 
had arrived upon the door-step. 

" Oh, never mind, it will soon be ready. 
Pray tell me only how we shall have to drive to 
come upon the high road ?" 

" How should I explain that to you ? Let 
me see," said the old lady after a moment's 
reflection ; " it is rather diflScult to describe 
because there are so many turnings ; perhaps 
I had better give you a little girl to show you 
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the road. I dare say you will have a small 
seat for her to sit upon on your csarriage ?" 

" Yes, to be sure I have." 

"Very well, then, I will intrust you with 
one of my little girls; she knows the road 
well enough, but look you here ! do not decoy 
her, for some of the merchants have akeady 
carried one of my girls off." 

Tchichikoff promised her that he, would not 
kidnap the girl, and Lady Korobotchka, tran- 
quillized by his assurance, began now to look 
around her in the court-yard of the house; 
she fixed her eyes, first upon the housekeeper, 
who was carrying across the court a large 
vessel with honey, and then upon a peasant who 
made his appearance at the gates, and by 
degrees the old lady was soon completely de- 
voted to her household concerns. 

" Ah, here is my britchka at last," exdaimed 
Tchichikoff, as he saw his carriage driving up. 
" Well, you idiot, what the deuce has kept you 
so long? It seems the fumes of yesterday 
have not yet quite evaporated." 

Selifan made no reply to this observation. 

"Farewell, my excellent lady! But stop, 
where is your little girl ?" 
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"Come here, Pelagey," said the widow 
addressing herself to a little girl of about eleven 
years, who was standing close by, dressed in 
a home-woven woollen frock, and with bare 
feet, which, at a distance might have been 
mistaken for boots, so much they were be- 
smeared with fresh mud. " Go with this gen- 
tleman, and lead him upon the high road." 

Selifan assisted her to get upon his seat, in 
doing this she put one of her dirty feet upon the 
carriage steps, and after leaving a mark behind^ 
she at last took her seat next to Selifan. After 
he had seen her safely seated, Tchichikoff in his 
turn put his foot upon his carriage steps, and 
after making it visibly incline on the right 
hand side— ^because- he was rather weighty — ^he 
at last took his seat comfortably, and said: 
" Oh ! now I am all right I fareweD, my good 
lady !" 

The horses moved on, and the carriage left 
the court-yard. Selifan was sulky during the 
whole journey, but at the same time very careful 
and attentive in the observance of his duty as a 
driver, which always happened wh^ he had 
been negligent or dnml^. His horses were 
exceeding dean, as well as their harness and 
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the britchka. The horse c5ollar of one of the 
three horses, which was usually put on its 
neck in so dilapidated a state, that the hemp 
was visible under the leather, was now cleverly 
sewn up. During the whole time he con- 
tinued to be speechless, and now and then only 
lifted his whip, but without addressing any 
lecture to his tiger-spotted idler, who stood as 
much as ever in want of a correction ; however, 
the usually talkative driver, held his reins loosely 
in his hand, and used the whip only occasionally, 
and then only passed it across their backs as a 
matter of form. Yet from his sulkily-com- 
pressed lips were heard at intervals mono- 
syUables of an ill-tempered meanmg, such as, 
" Now then, now, you raven ! take care ! speed 
on !" but nothing else- 
Even the other side horse, as well as the 
leader seemed to feel some discontent, when 
they heard nothing of that to which they had 
been accustomed : either words of reproof or 
approbation. The tiger-spotted idler seemed 
rather disgusted, because he felt the most un- 
pleasant touches tickling his fat sides. 

"Now then, now then, what the deuce is 
the matter with him ! he is harder at me than 
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ever ! "thought the idler to hunself, whilst 
pointing"! ^^ ®^"^' " He knows where to hit, 
and no mistake ! He won't beat me in a 
staight-forward manner upon the back, but 
picks and chooses the most sensible parts, he 
hits my ears, and keeps annoying my flanks." 

"Is it to the right?" was the dry question 
which Selifan addressed to the little girl sitting 
next to him, whilst pointing with his whip 
towards a dark road, looming in the distance 
among some verdoyant com fields. 

" No, no, I will show you where," answered 
the little girl. 

"Where is it?" demanded Selifan, after 
having driven for some distance. 

" That is the road," replied the child, whilst 
pointing with her hand. 

" Eh, you little stupid !" said Selifan ; " that 
is to the right ; she does not even know what 
right and left means." 

Although the day was fair, the road was wet 
and heavy, and so muddy, that the wheels of 
the britchka were soon thickly covered with it, 
which considerably increased the weight of the 
carriage; besides, the soil was of a dayish 
nature and exceedingly sticky. This was the 
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chief cause that they could not reach the high 
road before mid-day. Without the assistance 
of the little girl, they would not have been able 
to progress so fast, because the narrow paths 
and turnings were innumerable, and led in all 
directions, like captured lobsters when thrown 
out of a bag, and Selifan, if alone, might have 
driven heaven knows where. Soon after, the 
little girl pointed to some building at a distance 
and said, " There is the high road 1" 

''And what are those buildings?" inquired 
Selifen. 

" That is an inn,'' answered the child. 

" Now we shall be able to find the road our- 
selves," said Selifan, "you can be off home again." 

He stopped his horses, and helped her to get 
down from his seat, murmuring through his 
teeth, " Eh, you little black-leg !" 

Tchichikoff gave her some coppers, the value 
of about a penny, and she soon disappeared in 
one of the next timiings. The poor little child 
seemed overjoyed, not so much about the trifle 
which she had received, as from the pleasure 
she had enjoyed in sitting and riding in such a 
beautiful carriage, drawn by such handsome 
horses. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

On arriving at the inn, Tchichikoff ordered 
his coachman to halt, mainly for too reasons ; 
on the one hand, he wished that his jaded 
horses should have a little rest, and on the other, 
that he himself should have something to eat, 
and recruit his exhausted strength. 

The author must confess that he very much 
envies the appetite and the stomach of such 
men as his hero. He entertains the greatest 
indifference for all those gentlemen of the haut 
toriy who inhabit either St. Petersburgh or 
Moscow, and who waste their time in anxiously 
thinking about what they would like to eat 
to-morrow, and what dinner they could imagine 
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for the day after, and preparing themselves for 
that dinner by undergoing the operation of 
swallowing a piU on the evening previous ; who 
gulp down oysters and devour lobsters, together 
with a variety of other marine and land curio- 
sities, and end by going on a journey for health, 
either to Baden Baden, or the Caucasus. 

No, these gentlemen have never had the good 
fortune to excite my envy ; but our men of the 
middle rank, who at one inn ask for cold ham, 
at another for roast pork, and at a third for a 
tail, or a head of a sturgeon, or a lump of 
smoked sausage with onions in it, and then, 
without any further ceremony, at any hour of the 
day sit down to table and eat and drink heartily, 
such men indeed enjoy the enviable blessings 
of heaven, a sound stomach and a good appetite. 
I remember many a gentleman belonging to, 
what we term in Russia, the haut ton, who 
would have gladly parted with the half of his 
numerous serfs, and the half of his mortgaged 
and non-mortgaged fortune, with all its foreign 
and domestic improvements, on one condition, 
namely : that he should receive in return, such 
a stomach and appetite as the gentlemen of the 
middle rank possesses ; but what a pity that no 
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monetary sacrifices, nor the gift of their estates 
with or without foreign improvements will ever 
obtain them in return such a stomach as the 
gentleman of the less exalted position can 
boast of. 

The inn which received Tchichikoff under its 
hospitable wooden roof, had an entrance veran- 
dah which rested upon four pillars, resembhng 
some old-fashioned church chandeliers; the 
aspect of the whole, was a dark, smoky-looking 
structure, altogether, not unlike the miserable 
huts of the peasantry, only in larger dimensions ; 
the fresh workmanship of the carved cornices 
which ornamented the windows, and the large 
entrance door, formed a striking contrast with 
the dark walls of the gloomy house, upon the 
shutters of which a variety of flower-pots were 
painted upon, what was once, a sky-blue ground. 

After ascending a narrow, dark and incon- 
venient staircase, Tchichikoff arrived at a spa- 
cious landing, where he opened a creaking door, 
and was encountered by an enormously stout 
old woman dressed in a yellow and flame co- 
loured print dress, who officiously addressed 
the stranger with : " step in here^if you please!" 
In this room his eye fell upon familiar objects. 
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such as are to be met with at every small coun- 
try inn, of which there are again uncountable 
numbers on the high roads of Russia. 

Among these familiar objects we may men- 
tion, an immense hooped samovar, smoothly 
plained fir walls, a three legged, but large cup- 
board, covered with an array of tea-pots, cups 
and saucers standing in a comer, neatly painted 
china caster eggs, hanging before the images 
of the saints suspended by pink and blue ribbons, 
a large favourite cat with her new bom offspring, 
a looking glass, which instead of reflecting two 
eyes showed the curious party to be in posses- 
sion of four, and instead of a face something 
not unlike a muffin, and finally numerous small 
bundles of fine herbs, which had been hiftig 
up to dry dose by the lamps burning before 
the images. Any one on approaching these 
simples, and inhaling their perfumes could not 
have resisted a sneeze in consequence. 

" Have you a little bit of sucking pig ?" such 
was the question with which Tchichikoff ad- 
dressed himself'to the fat old woman. 

" I have some, your glory !" was the short 
reply. 

" With cream and horse-raddish ?" 
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" Yes, your glory ! prepared with cream and 
horse-raddish." 

" Let me have it then !" 

The landlady hurried off, and soon returned 
again with a plate and a napkin so xmmercifully 
.stiffened, that it crackled like dried bark; she 
produced a knife with a bone handle, which 
from age and use had become of a very dark 
yellow colour, its blade was as thin as a pen- 
knife, a fork with two prongs only, and las% 
a salt box, which it was impossible for her to 
make stand upright upon the table. 

Our hero, begun immediately, as was his 
habit, to enter into conversation with the 
hostess, and inquired with apparent solicitude, 
if she kept the hotel herself, or whether it was 
her husband who did so ; how large the income 
was, and whether her sons lived with her in 
the house ; whether the eldest was a single, or 
married man, and what sort of wife he had got . 
whether she brought a large, or a small mar- 
riage portion into the family; and if the fa- 
ther-in-law was satisfied, or displeased that he 
received but trifling presents at the wedding, 
in a word, he omitted no question that could 
possibly have been put. 
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From these and similar inquiries, it will 
be obvious that he was also anxious to know 
what sort of landowners lived in her neigh- 
bourhood, and he was consequently informed 
that there existed in the vicinity a great 
variety of landed proprietors, for instance: , 
the Blochins, the Potchitaeffs, the Milnoffs, 
Tcheprakoff, a Colonel in the army, Sobake- 
vitch. 

" Ah ! you know Mr. Sobakevitch ?" Tchi- 
chikoff demanded, interrupting her, and he was 
informed that the old woman knew, not only 
Sobakevitch, but also Mr. Maniloff, and that 
Maniloff was, in her opinion, more of a gen- 
tleman than Sobakevitch ; that the former, when 
putting up at her inn, would always order a 
roast chicken, or demand some cold veal ; and 
if she had any sheep's liver, he would even 
ask for that, and yet scarcely touch anything ; 
whilst Sobakevitch was accustomed to ask for 
only one dish, but sit down to it, and eat it all, 
and even ask an addition of the same, and for 
the same price. 

When he had thus questioned and conversed 
with the old landlady, whilst continuing to eat 
his sucking pig, of which there remained but 
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one small piece more, the noise of carriage 
wheels arriving at the inn was heard. He rose 
and looked out of the window, and beheld a 
light britchka drawn by a troika, three beauti- 
ful and well-fed horses, pulled up before the 
inn. 

Two gentlemen alighted from this carriage. 
The one was fair and of high stature ; the other 
less tall and of dark complexion. The fair man 
was dressed in a dark doth paletot ; the other 
wore a simple Turkish morning coat, commonly 
called an archaluck. At a distance, a second 
miserable looking empty vehicle, drawn by four 
long-haired and poor looking horses, followed 
the first, the harness was in a wretched condi- 
tion, and the horses' collars were tattered, and 
tied up with strings. 

The fair complexioned gentleman immediately 
entered the house and walked up-stairs ; whilst 
his darker companion remained below, seeking 
for something in his britchka, and speaking to 
the servant. At the same time he made signs 
with his hand to the driver of the other vehicle, 
which was now gradually approaching. The 
voice of the speaker below seemed familiar to 
Tchichikoff, and whilst he was trying to recog- 
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nise him, the fair man had had ah*eady time to 
find the door, and entered the room. 

He was a man of tall stature, with careworn 
or rather jaded features, and wore a pair of small 
Scotch^oloured moustachios. From his pallid 
complexion it could easily be perceived that if 
he had not smelled much gunpowder, he must 
have been perfectly familiar with the smoke of 
tobacco. He bowed civilly to Tchichikoff, 
which the other returned as civilly. In the 
course of a few minutes they would have 
infallibly spoken, and have become well ac- 
quainted one with other, because the com- 
mencement was already made, and they would 
have expressed at the same time, with mutual 
satisfaction, that the dust on the high road had 
been completely laid by the heavy rain of the 
preceding night, and that it was now cool and 
pleasant travelling, but at that moment the 
dark-complexioned traveller entered the room, 
threw his cap upon the table, and passed his 
hand through his rich black hair. 

He was a man of the middle stature, well 
made, and of gentlemanly appearance, with a 
highly healthy-coloured complexion, with teeth 
as white as snow, and a pair of whiskers as 
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black as ebony. He was fresh as milk and 
blood can possibly be ; health seemed to gleam 
out of every one of his features. 

" Bah ! bah ! bah !" he exclaimed suddenly, 
and opening his arms as he beheld Tchichikoff, 
" What good fortune." 

Tchichikoff recognized in the speaker, Mr. 
Nosdrieff, the same gentleman with whom he 
had the pleasure of dining at the Procurator's 
house, and who in a very brief time indeed had 
placed himself on such a &miliar footing with 
our hero, that he had called him several times 
thou, which is, by the bye, not unusual in 
Russia, though it would shock the ear of an 
Englishman. However, Tchichikoff on his side, 
had given no provocation to this familiarity. 

" Where have you been ?" said Nosdrieff ; but 
without awaiting a reply, he continued : "My dear 
fellow, I have just returned from a fair. Con- 
gratulate me ! I have nearly ruined myself by 
gambling. Would you believe it, I never lost 
so much in my life before ? And the result is, 
that I have been obliged to travel with common 
post-horses. Just look through the window, 
and convince yourself, my dear fellow !" 

Here he with his hand turned Tchicbikoff's 
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head towards the window, and nearly made him 
hit himself agabst the framework. 

<' Do you see what miserable looking wretches 
they are? I can assure you they had ev^ 
difficulty in dragging themselves along the road, 
and I was therefore obliged to get into that 
fellow^s britchka. 

With this polite remark, he pomted with hk 
finger towards his travelling companion. 

" Are you not yet acquainted ? My brother- 
in-law, Mr. Muschnieff. I have been speaking 
to him of you, my dear Tchichikoff all the 
morning. I told him, mind, we are sure to 
meet that delightful gentleman, Pavel Ivanovitch. 
But, my dear fellow, if you could only imagine 
how much I have lost by gambling ! Would 
you believe it, I lost not only four of my finest 
race-horses, but also a considerable amount in 
bank-notes — all gone ! Now I have neither 
my watch nor chain." 

Tchichikoff looked at him, and really found 
it was as he said, he had neither his watch nor 
his chain. It even seemed to him as if one of 
his whiskers was less fiill than the other. 

" And if I had had but twenty roubles more in 
my pocket at the time," continued Nosdrieff, 
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" but the trifling sum of a twenty-rouble note, 
I should have won back again, all, no, not merely 
aD, but I am sure, that at this moment I should 
have had thirty or forty thousand roubles more 
in my pocket-book, this I can affirm, upon my 
word, as a gentleman !'* 

" Now then, softly, you said the same then 
and there," said the fair man, " and when I gave 
you a fifty-rouble note, you lost it in no time." 

" I should not have lost it ; by Heaven, I 
should not have lost it, without a mistake of 
my own, I could not have lost it. If I had 
only doubled my stake after the parole, I should 
have ruined the croupier." 

" However, you did nothing of the kind," 
added his brother-in-law. 

" Certainly not, because as I told you, I bent 
my comers too rashly. And you think, 
perhaps, that the major plays well ?" 

** I don't care how he plays, but the fact is, 
that he has won your money." 

" Never mind with his infernal good luck, 
I could play as welL But let him come and try 
his chance with me at any other game, and you 
wiQ soon be able to see how I shall treat him. 
I must confess this fair was one of the finest I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



236 HOME LIFE 

have been at for some time. The tradesmen 
themselves agree that they never saw so many 
people in then* town, and that seldom have th^ 
known such a run of business. 

"All that I sent to the market, from my estate, 
has been sold at the most advantageous prices. 
I sincerely regret, that you, my dear fellow, were 
not with us. Imagine only, about three wersts 
from town, a r^ment of dragoons was lying in 
their barracks. All the officers of that regiment 
and a few more from other places, in all, about 
forty men besides myself; we wo-e always 
together, but when we sat down to drink — ^then 
it was, my dear fellow, that I should have liked 
to see you anlong us. 

"What a nice fellow that Stabs-capitan 
Pozelueff is !" Nosdrieff ran on. " We were 
always together. We had some excellent wine 
supplied to us by the celebrated merchant Pono- 
mareff ! But, by the bye, I must tell you, he 
is a great scoundrel, and you ought not to buy 
anything in his shop; he has the habit of 
mixing with his wines, heaven knows what stuff, 
he put in some sandal-wood, bad spirits, and even 
some of that raw Kahetian wine of the 
Caucasus, the rascal ! but then I must confess. 
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whenever he produces a bottle of what he calls 
extra fine, and which he usually keeps in a 
secret place, then you may depend on tasting 
something palateable, and fancy yourself in 
paradise. The champagne we had at his house 
was so delicious, that that with which the Lord 
Lieutenant treated us to the other day, was as 
bad as a bottle of stale ginger-beer compared 
with it. Only fancy, it was not Cliquot. He 
also produced from his usual hiding store an 
extra bottle of claret, which he called bonbon. 
Its flavour was that of a rose, or a whole 
bouquet if you Uke. Oh, we had such a spree 
with that fellow ! ^d a prince, who happened to 
arrive after us demanded some champagne, and 
could not get any in the whole town, for we, I 
mean the officers and I, had drunk every beetle 
of it. Would you believe it, my dear fdlow, 
that I for my own account drank seventeen 
bottles of champagne during our dinner ! 

" Now then, I am sure you could not have 
drunk seventeen bottles all by yourself," his 
brother-in-law interrupted him. 

^' On the faith of a gentleman, I did as I 
said, I drank them all," answered Nosdrieff. 
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" You may say what you like, but I tell you, 
that you could not even empty ten bottles of 
champagne." 

" Very well then, will you lay a wager to that 
effect f 

" Why should I bet with you about it ?" 

"Now then, come, stake your new rifle, 
which you bought at the fair." 

« No, I won V 

" Just lay me a wager about it !" 

" I won't even try." 

"It's well you won't try, else you would 
remain without your rifle as you now are with- 
out your cap. Oh, my dear fellow Tchichikoff, 
you can have no idea how much I regret that you 
were not with us ! I know you could never have 
parted with my friend Lieutenant Kuvschinikoff, 
I am sure you would have soon become intimate. 
He is not such a man as our Procurator, or all 
the other niggards of our province, who tremble 
at each copek they spend. That fellow spends 
his fortune like a prince, and is ready to play 
any game. Ah, my dear Tchichikoff, why 
did you not come to the fair. R^y you are a 
humbug ! pardon my saying it, but I could not 
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help it, allow me to embrace you, my dear 
fellow, because I like you amazingly !'* and he 
embraced TchichikoflF, only to go on as follows. 

" MuschnieflF, my dear fellow, just look at us, 
here we are both, Providence brought us 
together ; what is he to me and what am I 
to him ? But my dear feflow, you have no idea, 
how many carriages there were at every evening 
party, all en gros. I joined a lottery and won 
two pots of pomatum, a china tea-cup and saucer, 
and a guitar ; but I played later again and lost 
all, and six silver roubles besides. 

" Yes, my dear fellow, we have been at some 
of the most delicious evening parties. I also 
made some purchases at the fair, fortunately I 
did so, whilst I had yet some money in my 
pockets. But by the bye, where are you driving 
to?" 

" I am on the road to a gentleman's house in 
the neighbourhood," answered Tchichikoff. 

'" Cut hkn, my dear fellow ! and come with 
me !" 

" Thank you, but I cannot accept your invi- 
tation, I have some business." 

" Bah, what business can you have ! you only 
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pretend that, oh, you sly old father Opodildoc 
Ivanovitch !'* 

" Really, I have some business to attend to 
of a very important nature too/' 

" I lay a wager,, you are telling me a fib ! now 
tell me at least where are you going to ?" 

" I have no objection to tell you that I am 
going to visit Sobakevitch." 

Here NosdrieflF burst into a fit of laughter, 
with such a ringing voice as a man of perfect 
health only can enjoy, and at the same time dis- 
played a range of teeth as white as sugar to the 
last ; his cheeks became flushed and trembling, 
and the eflfect of his loud outburst could have 
caused a neighbour in a third room, separated 
by two doors, to startle fi^om his slumbers, and 
exclaim : " What the deuce is the matter with 
that fellow ?" 

" What do you find so laughable in that," 
demanded Tchichikofl^, partly vexed at the loud 
outburst. 

But NosdriefF continued to laugh as loudly as 
before, adding : " pray have mercy, or else I 
shall burst from laughing !" 

" There is nothing laughable in that, I should 
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think; besides I gave him a promise that I 
would come and visit him," said Tchichikoff. 

" But, my dear fellow, allow me to assure 
you that you will be disgusted with your own 
existence, if you go to see him, he is a regular 
Jew killer ! and I know your disposition ; you 
are too hasty in your judgment, if you hope to 
meet there any playmen, or a bottle of good 
bonbon claret. Listen, my dear fellow ! send 
Sobakevitch to the deuce, and come with me ! 
I promise to give you a famous treat ! I have 
some excellent wine from that scoundrel Pono- 
mareff, who was immensely civil to me, and 
assured me that I should not be able to get any 
thing nearly so good as his claret and cham- 
pagne, were I to search for it throughout the 
town and fair ; for all that I believe him to be 
a great rogue, and that he has taken me in 
most unmercifully. I told him as much, and 
added besides ; you and all the public contrac- 
tors are, in my opinion, the greatest rogues on 
earth! At all this, my dear fellow, he used to 
laugh whilst stroking his carroty beard. 

" But, my dear fellow, I nearly forgot to tell 
you ; I know now you wiU not be able to refuse 
me your admiration, I am going to show you 
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something, which I tell you beforehand, I 
won*t part with, were you even to offer me ten 
thousand roubles on the spot. 

" Halloa, Porphir," he shouted whilst ap- 
proaching the window, and addressing his ser- 
vant by this name, who was below, holding a 
knife and a crust of bread in one hand, and a 
piece of smoked sturgeon in the other, which 
piece he had contrived cleverly to cut off whUst 
fumbling about in his master's carriage. 

" Halloa, Porphir," shouted Nosdrieff again, 
** bring me that little dog out of the carriage ! 
You shall see, my dear fellow, what a beau- 
tiful dog that is," he said, while turning himself 
again towards Tchichikoff. " It is like a stolen 
dog, the owner would have rather liked to part 
with himself than with that dog. I gave him 
that wretched mare, which as you know, I took 
in exchange from Captain Hvostireff." 

Tchichikoff, however, had never in his life 
known, or seen either the wretched mare, or 
the Captain Hvostireff. 

" Would your glory like to take any thing ?" 
asked the landlady civilly. 

" Nothing. Oh, my dear fellow, what fim 
we had to be sure ! However, old woman, let 
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me have a small glass of something. What 
have you got ?" 

'' Some anisette, if your glory wishes." 
" Very well, let me have some anisette," 
said NosdrieflF. 

'' Give me a small glass as well !" said his 
fair brother-in-law. 

" At the theatre, I heard an actress sing like 
a canary-bird ; the lieutenant who sat next to 
me whispered his favorite motto into my ear, 
and said : ' this young bird would be an excel- 
lent subject for a favourable opportunity!* I 
fancy there were at least fifty large booths upon 
the Market Place. And Fenardi spun a wind- 
mill, at least four hours at a time." 

Here he took a small glass of liqueur from 
the hands of the landlady, who bowed very low 
at the moment. 

" Ah, give him here !" he exclaimed, as he 
beheld Porphir entering the room with a small 
dog in his hands. Porphir was, as nearly as 
possible, dressed like his master, namely, he 
wore a similar Turkish morning coat, with the 
only diflference, that it looked greasy. 

" Bring him here — put him on the floor !" 
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Porphir deposited the little dog upon the 
floor, who stretched out his fore paws and 
began to smell the ground. 

" Here is the dog," said NosdrieflF, laying 
hold of his skin and holding him up in his 
hand. The young dog howled forth a rather 
plaintive tune. 

"But you have not done what I told you," 
said NosdrieflF, turning towards Porphir, whilst 
minutely examining the dog's stomach ; " it 
seems you have neglected to clean him ?" 

" Pardon me, Sir, I have combed him." 

" Where then do those fleas come from ?" 

" I can't say, your glory. They must have 
got upon him somehow whilst he was lying 
in the carriage." 

" Nonsense, stuflF, you idle fellow, you appear 
to have forgotten to do as I told you, and have 
given him some of your own jumpers besides. 
Look here, my dear TchichikoflF, just examine 
his ears, now just feel them with yoiw own 
hand." 

" Never mind, I can see without feeling : he 
is of a good breed," answered TchichikoflF. 

" Nay, oblige me, only just feel his ears !" 
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TchichikoflP, in order to oblige him, complied 
with the request, and felt the ears of the young 
dog, and then added : " yes, it will be a fine 
dog/^ 

" And his nose, can you feel how cold it is ? 
just try it with your hand." 

TchichikoflF not wishing to offend him, even 
felt the dog's nose, saying : " yes, he seems to 
have a fine scent." 

" A thorough-bred bull-dog," continued Nos- 
drieff, " and I must confess I longed to have a 
real English bull-dog, long ago. Here, Porphir, 
take him away again." 

Porphir took the young bull-dog gently 
under the stomach, and carried it back again 
into the carriage. 

- " I say, Tchichikoff, you must now come as 
far as my house, it is only five wersts off, and 
we shall be there in no time, and later if you 
like you may proceed to Sobakevitch's." 

" And why should I not," thought Tchichi- 
koff to himself, "I'll really drive as far as 
Nosdrieff's estate and see what it is like. He 
is not worse than anybody else ; he is a good a 
gentleman as any, and besides, he is a gambler 
and has lost. To judge by appeai'ances he 
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seems rather dever, consequently, it might 
easily happen that I shall easily obtain what 
I want/' 

"Very well then," he added aloud, "I will, 
but on the express condition that you wQl not 
detain me, because my time is precious." 

" Ah, my soul, that is right 1 I am delighted 
my dear fellow, allow me to embrace you, to 
kiss you." 

Hereupon Nosdrieff and Tchichikoff em- 
braced and kissed one another on the cheek — 
as is the custom between intimate friends in 
Russia. 

" And we shall all have a delightful journey 
home !" 

" Pray, no, I hope you will excuse me," said 
his fair brother-in-law, ** I must hasten home- 
wards." 

" Nonsense, stuff, my dear fellow, I shall not 
let you off." 

** Really, I must, else my wife will be angry 
with me, and besides, now you will be able to 
take a seat in Mr. Tchichikoff's britchka." 

" No, no, no, and don't you think of escap- 
mg us ! 

Mushnieff, Nosdrieff's fair-complexioned bro- 
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ther-in-law, was one of those men whose 
dominant character seemed to be a spirit of con- 
tradiction. Scarcely has a person had time 
to open his mouth, when he will be aheady 
to contradict him, it is therefore obvious 
that they will never agree upon any point that 
is in just opposition to their different and 
separate opinion, they will therefore never call 
a foolish man a wise one, and especially such 
men would as a matter of course never consent 
to dance to another's whistle ; but in the end, 
it will always appear that their general character 
is a weak disposition, and that at last they will 
agree upon the very thing they originally had 
been contradicting, namely, they will affirm the 
fool to be a wise man, and the next thing they 
will do, is to go and dance most heartily after 
another man's whistle, in a word, they begin 
roughly and end smoothly. 

" Nonsense !" said Nosdrieff, in reply to some 
observation of his brother-in-law ; he then took 
his travelling cap, put it on his head and the 
fair gentleman followed the two others. 

" I hope you will excuse me, but your glories 
have not paid me for the liqueurs," said the old 
landlady. 
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" Ah, very well, my good woman. I say my 
dear brother-in-law, just pay that old woman 
will you. I have not a copek in my pocket," 
said Nosdrieff. 

" How much is it ?'* demanded the brother- 
in-law. 

"A rouble only, may it please your glory," 
said the hostess. 

" Stuff ! nonsense !" shouted NosdrieflF, " give 
her only half-a-rouble ; that will be quite 
sufficient for the trash." 

" It's rather little, your honour," said the old 
woman ; however, she took the money with a 
curtsey, and hurried to open the door as fast as 
her bodily constitution would permit her. She 
had sustained no loss in taking what was given 
to her, because she took care to demand four 
times the value of her bad spirits. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

The travellers' took their seats in their res- 
pective carriages. Tchichikoff s britchka drove 
in a line with that in which Nosdrieflf was seated 
with his brother-in-law, and thus they had every 
facility for continuing their conversation during 
their journey to Nosdrieffs estate. These two 
carriages were followed at a slight distance 
behind by Nosdrieff's dilapidated conveyance. 
In it were seated his servant Porphir, and his 
new acquisition the young bull-dog. 

As the conversation of the three travellers 
could be but of little interest to the reader, we 
will omit it altogether, and say a word instead 
about Nosdrieff, whose fate it will perhaps be to 
play an important part in this narrative. 
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NosdrieflTs face we premise to be already a 
little familiar to our reader. Men like him 
could easily be met with by everybody, who will 
take the trouble and travel in Russia. They 
are what are called men who have cut their 
eye teeth. Their reputation begins from their 
boyhood, when they were much admired by 
their school-fellows, but for all that never 
escaped a sound thrashing occasionally. In 
their face, there is always sornething open, 
straightforward, if not impudent, to be seen. 
They soon succeed in ingratiating themselves, 
and ere you have had time to recover from 
your surprise they call you already " my dear 
fellow." They seem to establish their friendly 
relations for an eternity ; but it will always 
happen that those who have been imprudent 
enough to form an intimacy with them, will, on 
the very evening of the day, at some friendly 
supper or rout, fall out with them. They are 
always very great talkers, hard drinkers, and 
what is termed, jolly good fellows, and with all 
that, men of prepossessing appearance. 

Nosdrieff, at thirty-five years of age, was in 
all these talents as accomplished as he was 
when only eighteen or twenty ; exceedingly fond 
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of dissipation. His marriage did not in the 
least interil^-e with his pleasures, nor change 
him, so much the less, since his wife, shortly 
after their marriage; quitted this world for a 
better one, leaving behind her two little children, 
which were of no earthly use or consolation to 
him. His infants, however, were properly 
taken care of by a housekeeper. He never 
could stay at home for more than twenty-four 
hours at a time. His sense of divination was 
so acute that he could smdl at a distance of 
twenty or thirty miles where a fair was to be 
held, or a ball or rout to be given. In no time 
he was sure to be there, lead on a dispute, create 
a disturbance at the green table, because he, like 
other men of his description, had a passion for 
gamblmg. He was fond of card-playing, as we 
have seen already in the first chapter ; and he 
did not play without a little cheating, because 
he knew so many different tricks and finesses, 
and for that very reason the game often ended 
in another sort of play ; he either got a sound 
thrashing, or his full and glossy whiskers 
pulled about so much so, that very often he had 
to return home with only one of his hairy 
ornaments, and that even of a spare appearance. 
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But the constitution of his full and rosy 
cheeks was so excellent, that with an extra- 
ordinary fertility of growth, a new pair of 
whiskers soon made their appearance again, 
and even finer and stronger than the 
former. 

But the strangest feature in his character was 
— and this could perhaps only happen in Russia 
— that a very short time after, he could coolly 
meet again the very same friends who had but 
recently horsewhipped him, and meet them 
as if nothing had been the matter between 
them ; and as the phrase goes, he said nothing, 
and they said nothing about it. 

Nosdrieff was in some respects also an 
historical personage. He never went to an 
evening party without there being some talk 
about him afterwards. Some event or another 
was sure to take place wherever he went ; he 
would either be obhged to leave the room 
under an escort of strangers, or be forcibly led 
away by his own friends, who ventured to intro- 
duce him. If either of these cases did not 
happen, it might be depended upon that 
something else was sure to occur and make 
him notorious, and which to any other person 
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would not happen under any circumstances; 
he would either get tipsy to such a degree 
as to do nothing else but laugh continuaDy, 
or commit himself to such a degree that 
at last he will begin to blush at them 
himself. 

Strange to say, he would try to impose upon 
persons without the least advantage to himself: 
he would of a sudden protest, that once he 
possessed a horse or a dog of a green or a blue 
colour, and such and similar nonsense ; so that 
those who have been listening to him, will leave 
him and say, " what falsehoods that man is 
telling, to be sure !" 

There are people, who have a passion for in- 
juring their fellow-men frequently without any 
provocation. Some of us Russians, for an 
example, men of rank, of prepossessing appear- 
ance and with large decorations on their breasts, 
will often give you unquestionable assurances of 
friendship whilst pressing your hand warmly, 
speak to you about scientific things, which 
require deep study — and then, the very next 
moment, and in your presence, they will go and 
play you some base trick. And they will injure 
you as meanly as a man of the fifteenth degree 
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of the Russian nobility — which by the bye is the 
lowest, though this was not at all what you 
could have expected from a man wearing a star 
or two on his breast, discussing scientific things 
which require deep study and serious meditation. 
So great will your surprise be at his conduct, 
that you will remain abashed, shrug your 
shoulders, and say nothing. 

Nosdrieff had exactly such a passion, whoever 
was the more acquainted or befriended by him, 
was sure to be the chosen victim of this des- 
picable passion of his; he laimched some of 
his monstrous nonsense, anything more stupid 
could scarcely be imagined, yet he succeeded 
either in breaking off some promise of marriage 
or some contract of sale, and what not ; and in 
doing all that, he never called himself your 
enemy ; on the contrary, if fete would have it, 
that you should meet him again, he would 
accost you like an old friend,' and even say, 
" halloah ! here you are at last, but you au-e not 
my dear fellow, because you never come to see 
me. 

Nosdrieff was in many respects also a mul- 
tifarious man, to use a common phrase, we may 
call him, a man up to anything and everything. 
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At the same instant he would propose to you, to 
go and drive wherever you like, If even to the 
««d of the world, or in search of Sir John 
FVanklin, then agam he would be ready to enter 
into any speculation with you, exchange with 
you everything that could possibly be exchanged. 
— a rifle, a dog, a horse, not that he had any 
object of gain in it, not at all, it was simply 
another trait of his restless and foolish cha- 
racter. 

If fate would have it so, that he might meet 
an inexperienced player or a flat at any of the 
towns or fairs which he used to visit, and that 
he should win of him his money in a gambling 
match, he would buy all and everything that 
would be first brought under his notice or be 
oflfered to him ; he then purchased indiscrimi- 
nately, horse-collars, perfumes, and* neckerchiefs 
for the nurse of his children, a stallion, grapes, 
a silver mouth bason, Irish linen, buckwheat 
flour, tobacco, hdster-pistols, Dutch herrings, 
oil paintings, mechanical instruments, pots and 
saucepans, boots, china tea-services — in fact, as 
long as his money lasted, he would continue his 
purchases. 

However, it was a rare occurrence when any 
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of this great variety of articles were ever sent to 
his home ; it* happened nearly invariably that 
all these goods passed the very day of their pur- 
chase into the hands of some more fortunate 
gambler, very frequently even he would have to 
make the addition of his favourite Turkish pipe, 
with its amber mouth-piece and other ornaments, 
and he had even known extreme cases, when he 
had to part with his carriage, horses, and coach- 
man, so that he, the master, was left behind^ 
possessing for the time being nothing he could 
call his own but his clothes, running about to 
find some friend to give him a place in his 
carriage and drive him home — and this seems 
very much to have been the case with him in 
this instance, when he met with Tchichikoff at 
the inn. 

Meanwhile, the three carriages had arrived 
before the gates of Nosdrieflfs house. In the 
house there had been no preparations made for 
their reception. In the centre of the dining 
room there was a scaffolding on which two 
mouzhiks were standing, and whitewashing the 
wall and ceiling, whilst singing the tune of some 
interminable song. Nosdrieff immediately gave 
orders that the workmen as well as the scaffold- 
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ings should quit the room, and hastened into an 
adjoining apartment to give the necessary in- 
structions to that effect. His guests heard him 
give his commands for the preparation of a 
dinner to his cook ; when this was audibly heard 
by Tchichikoff, he began to feel an appetite, as 
well as the conviction,' that they should not be 
able to sit to table before five o'clock. 

Nosdrieff, after returning to his guests offered 
to show them all and everything on his estate, 
and in his village ; and, in little more than two 
hours he had positively shown them everything 
worth seeing, so that there remained nothing 
dse to be looked at. First of all they went to 
examine his stables, where they saw two mares, 
the one a grey silver-coloured animal, the other 
a chesnut one, then a black stallion, not a showy 
looking horse at all, but for which Nosdrieff 
swore that he had paid ten thousand roubles. 

"You could never have paid ten thousand 
roubles for that animal," his brother-in-law 
ooserved coolly. "It is not worth even a 
thousand." 

" By Heaven, 1 gave ten thousand for him," 
said Nosdrieff. 

" You may invoke Heaven as a witness as 
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much as you like, I don't care," his fair-com- 
plexioned brother-in-law persisted. 

" Very well then, let us have a wager about 
it," exclaimed Nosdrieff. 

But his brother-in-law did not like to lay 
him a wager. 

Nosdrieff then showed them some empty 
stalls, in which he used to keep excellent race- 
horses formerly. In the same stable they also 
saw a goat, who, according to a proverbial faith, 
was deemed indispensable in a stable near the 
horses, and it seemed that this goat was on 
excellent terms with his fellow-animals, for it 
walked about under their stomachs as if quite 
at home. After this, Nosdrieff led them away, 
showed them a young wolf, whom he kept tied 
to a pole. 

" Here is a whelp," said he, " I feed him 
purposely with raw meat. I want to bring 
him up to become a perfect wild beast." 

They then went to look at a pond, in which, 
according to Nosdrieff, there were such enor- 
mously large fish, that two men would have 
every diflSculty in pulling out one of them. 

In this, however, his brother seemed not 
inclined to contradict him. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IN RUSSIA. 259 

" Tchichikoff, my dear fellow, come along, 
m show you a pair of beautiful dogs," said 
NosdrieflF, whilst leading on ; " their muscular 
strength will amaze you, their power of scent 
is as sharp as — a needle !" 

" Just look at that plain," said Nosdrieff, 
whilst pointing with his finger to a field before 
them, " there is such a number of hares that 
you can scarcely see the ground ; I caught one 
the other day with my own hands by his hind 
legs." 

" I venture to say, that you will never catch 
a hare with your hands !" observed his brother- 
in-law. 

" But I tell you I caught one, and caught 
one purposely with my own hands !" answered 
Nosdrieff. " But now come along and I will 
show you, my dear fellow," he continued whilst 
turning towards Tchichikoff, " the frontier line 
of my estate." 

When they had walked a considerable dis- 
tance, they really arrived at the boundary 
mark of his estate, which consisted of a wooden 
post with a small board fixed to it. 

" Here we are, at the frontier !" said Nos* 
drieff, " all, what you can possibly see on that 
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side, is mine, and even on the other side, all 
that extensive forest which looms there in the 
distance, and that, which is beyond the forest, 
all is mine/' 

" But since when has that forest become 
yours?" inquired his brother-in-law. "You 
have bought it lately? for it was not yours 
some time ago ?" 

"Just so; I bought it quite recently," an- 
swered Nosdrieff. 

" How did you manage to buy it so quickly, 
so suddenly ?" 

" It's a fact, I bought it about three days 
ago, and the deuce, I paid a handsome price 
for it." 

" But, if I remember well, you were just at 
that time at the fair ?" 

" Oh, what a simpleton you are ! Is it 
then impossible to be at the same time at a 
fair, whilst buying a piece of land? Well, 
then, I was at the fair, whilst my manager 
bought the forest and land." 

" Ah, your manager 1 that is another aflfair," 
said his brother-in-law, but even then he seemed 
to question the matter as a fact, and shook his 
head. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Nosdrieff's guests were obliged to return 
by the same wet and muddy road on which 
they came. When they had arrived at the 
house, Nosdrieff led them into his private ca- 
binet, in which, however, there were no traces 
of such articles as one would expect to see in a 
private study : namely, books or papers ; the 
principal ornaments seemed to be a collection of 
swords, and two rifles, the one the value of 
about three hundred roubles, the other might 
have cost eight hundred. The brother-in-law 
looked around him, shook his head, but said 
nothing. 

After this Nosdrieff exhibited some Turkish 
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daggers, upon the one of them was unfortu- 
nately the name of a celebrated Russian ar- 
mourer of the name of Siberiakoff. The 
exhibition was concluded by a grinding organ, 
which the owner began to turn with the in- 
tention of entertaining his guests with some 
music. The organ had a rather pleasing tone, 
but there seemed to be something wrong with 
it, because the Mazurka which it was just 
playing ended with " The Marlborough March," 
and " Marlborough's March" again, was sud- 
denly superseded by a mixture of one of Strauss' 
waltzes. 

Nosdrieff had long since left off turning the 
handle, yet there seemed to be an obstinate 
flute in the organ, which would not cease to 
send forth a long and plaintive tone, which 
continued for some considerable time to whistle 
all by itself. To make up for this mishap, 
Nosdrieff produced his collection of pipes ; 
there was a great variety of them, some of 
common red and white day, some meerschaums 
already coloured, and some others quite new, 
some of them were carefully sown into doeskin, 
others again had no doeskin ; he also showed 
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them some cherry tuhes of great beauty and 
length, with amber mouth-pieces, and without 
any ; among those with mouth-pieces there 
was a very valuable one which he had but 
recently won in a raffle, he did not fail to boast 
of an embroiderd tobacco-pouch, which he had 
received from a countess, whilst on his road to 
Smolensk, and who had fallen head over ears 
in love with him, and if we are to believe still 
further what he said about this adventure, the 
lady's hands were of such a beautiful shape 
that he could not find better words to express 
his appreciation, of their perfection but by 
calling them " fatally superfine," which no doubt 
meant with him the highest degree of per- 
fection. 

After having shown all he possessed to his 
guests, he led them into the dining-room, 
where they took a small glass of liqueur to 
excite the appetite, and then sat down to 
dinner, considerably after five o'clock in the 
afternoon.. A good dinner seemed not to be 
the first condition in the happy existence of 
Nosdrieff; a variety of dishes did not play a 
principal rSle upon his table; some of the 
eatables were too much roasted, whilst others 
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were not sufficiently cooked. It was obvious 
that his chef de cuisine was accustomed to a 
kind of freemasonary in his art, and that he 
had made up the dishes with the first comes- 
tibles that came under his hands or notice; 
if pepper was the nearest article in his reach, 
he would throw some pepper into the saucepan, 
if cabbage was at hand, he was sure to stuff 
the saucepan with cabbage, add some milk, ham, 
peas, in a word, everything was thown pell- 
mell into the boiler, provided it was hot ; as 
for the taste, he was sure that his cookery 
would have plenty of that. 

To make up for any deficiencies of his cook, 
Nosdrieff stuck to the wine ; soup was not yet 
served, when he had already supplied his guests 
with some port wine in two large tumblers, and 
some Haut Sauteme in two others, because in 
small provincial towns and country places they 
do not keep simple Sauteme. Nosdrieff then 
ordered his servant, Porphir — who served at 
table — to bring in a bottle of Madeira, of such 
an. exquisite taste and dry quality that the 
Prince Field-Marshal Paskievitch would have 
been proud to taste it. The Madeira wine was 
really of a fiery taste, because the wine mer- 
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chants were too well acquainted with the taste 
of landed proprietors, who like a strong and 
dry glass of Madeira, and for that reason they 
mix it unmercifully with brandy, and sometimes 
even with the monopolised imperial raw spirit, 
n the hope that the excellent constitution of a 
Russian stomach will be able to digest it. 

A little later, Nosdrieff ordered that another 
bottle should be brought in of some particularly 
good wine, which, according to his words, was 
both Burgundy and Champagne ; this wine he 
poured out very freely to the right and to the 
left, to his brother-in-law and to Tchichikoff ; 
Tchichikoff, however, observed with a side 
glance, that Nosdrieff had taken but little him- 
self of his extra wine. This made him become 
very cautious, and, as soon as Nosdrieff seemed 
warmly en'gaged in conversation with his bro- 
ther-in-law, he immediately took advantage of 
the opportunity to pour some of that ^tra wine 
into his plate. 

In the course of dinner, a roast heath-cock 
was put upon the table, which, according to 
Nosdrieff, would have is mild a taste as cream, 
but which, to the surprise of his guests, had a 
positive taste of a badly cooked sea-gull. They 

VOL. I. N 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



266 HOMB LIfB 

thea tasted some Fr^ieh beaumCf a sweet liqueur 
with such an extraordinary name that it was 
quite imposdble to recollect it, for the host 
himself, called it the second time by a different 
appellati<m. 

They had finished dining long ^oe, and had 
been drinking all sorts of wine, yet the host and 
his guests remained seated at table. Tchichikoff 
did not like the idea of beginning a conversation 
with Nosdrieff, on his all-important subject, in 
the presence of his brother-in-law, whom he 
considered a stranger, and the matter on which 
he intended to speak to Nosdri^ demanded a 
private, confidential, and friendly interview. 

However, the brother-in-law did not look like 
a dangerous man at the moment, because he 
seemed to have taken a copious libation, was 
moving to and fi-o in his chair, and continually 
twitching his nose with his left hand. He began 
to feel uneasy and as if he had a presentimeaat 
of an approaching hopeless condition ; he at last 
begun to beg to be allowed to return home, but 
with such an idle and heavy voice, as if, to 
use a Russian phrase, " he was pulling a horse- 
collar upon the horse's neck with a pair of 
pincers." 
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*' Oh, no, no, no ! I shall not allow you to 
go !'' said Nosdrieff. 

" Pray do not offend me, my good friend, by 
detaining me, I really must leave you," his 
brother-in-law said, " you will very much offend 
me if you insist upon my staying any longer." 

" Nonsense, folly ! we will presently have a 
small game." 

"Not I, my dear feUow, you may do as you 
like; my wife will have all sorts of ideas, 
I shall have to tell her of the fair. I really 
must give her some pleasant surprise after my 
long absence. No, oblige me, and do not try to 
keep me here any longer." 

" Send your wife to the d — ^1 ! what's the use 
of your going home in your present state ?" 

" No, brother ! she is such an excellent and 
virtuous wife ; she is fiill of favours for me — 
would you believe me, I feel the tears coming 
into my eyes. No, do pot keep me any longer, 
on my honour as a gentleman, I shall leave you, 
and I give you this assurance hke an honest 
man." 

"Let him depart, of what good could he 
be ?" Tchichikoff whispered slowly to Nosdrieff. 

"You are right, by Jove!" said Nosdrieff, 
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^^I cannot bear the sight of these nervous 
fools !" and he added aloud, " well, the d — ^1 be 
with you ; go and make love to your better-half, 
you slave to gynseocracy !" 

" No, brother, you ought not to call me by 
any of those foreign names," his brother-in-law 
replied, " as for my wife, I owe her my existence. 
She is an amiable and loving woman and is full 
of such tenderness — she often moves me to 
tears ; no, the more I think of her the more I 
wish to return to her ; she is sure to ask me 
what I have seen and done at the fair, and I 
shall have to tell her all, for she is an angel of 
a woman !" 

" Be off then, and tell her as much as you 
like ! there is your cap." 

" Nay, brother Nosdrieff, you are wrong in 
wanting respect for your own sister ; by com- 
mitting a breach of politeness towards her, you 
offend me as well, and you know well what 
an amiable woman my wife is." 

" Therefore, I cannot advise you better than 
to hasten into her arms as soon as you like, and 
sooner if possible !" 

" Yes, brother, I must leave you, excuse me, 
but really I cannot stay any longer. My heart 
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would be rejoiced if I covild stay, but I must 
not tarry any longer." 

Nosdrieffs brother-in-law continued yet for 
a considerable time to express his regrets and 
excuses, without noticing that he had been 
already seated for some time in his own carriage, 
that he had long since departed from Kosdrieff's 
house, and that nothing but open fields and the 
high road were before him. It might be easily 
imagined, that his wife heard but little of what 
he had seen and done at the fair. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

" What a stupid fellow !" said NosdrieflF, 
whilst standing at the window and looking 
after his brother-in-law's carriage as it was 
gradually disappearing in the distance. " Look 
here how he is driving off; one of his off 
horses is rather a fine animal, I have long had 
my eye upon it. However, it is quite impos- 
sible to come to any understanding with the 
man. He is such an odd fellow." 

After saying this, Nosdrieff and Tchichikoff 
entered another room, Porphir brought in 
some candles, and Tchichikoff observed in the 
hands of his host a pack of cards, for the 
sudden appearance of which he could not 
possibly account. 
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" What do you say, my dear fellow," Nosdrieff 
remarked, whilst pressing the back of the pack 
with his fingers in such a manner, that they 
got slightly bent, and the wrapper in which 
they were broke; **Now then, and in order 
to pass our time pleasantly, I propose to hold 
the bank with three hundred roubles in it." 

But Tchichikoff pretended not to have heard 
the other's proposal, and said, as if suddenly 
recollecting something : " Ah ! by the bye, and 
ere I forget it again; I have request to 
make." 

"What is it?" 

" Give me first your promise to fulfil it," 

" But what is your request ?" 

" Never mind, give me your promise !" 

" Tis granted." 

" Your word of honour." 

"My word of honour." 

"And now hear my request: you have no 
doubt, my dear fellow, a nurhber of dead serfs, 
that have not been yet struck out firom the 
lists of the last census ?" 

"Yes, I have; but why?" 

" Transfer them to me, to my name." 
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"And for what purpose do you want 
them ?" 

" Suffice it, if I tell you I want them." 

" But for what purpose ?" 

" As I told you before I want them ; the rest 
is my business, in a word then, I want to have 
them." 

" No doubt you are up to something. Come, 
old fellow, confess it, eh ?" 

" To what should I be up ? how could I be 
up to anything with such worthless trash, as 
dead serfs?" 

" But why should you then tell me you want 
to have them ?" 

" Oh, what a curious fellow you are ! you 
wish to touch everything, or rather thrash with 
your own hands, and smell at it besides !". 

" But why don't you tell me ?" 

" And where would be the advantage if you 
knew it? well then if you must know it, it is a 
sudden fancy I have." 

" Well then, look here, my dear fellow : un- 
less you tell me the truth, you shaU not have 
my dead serfs 1" 

" And now I must confess, that this is not 
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honourable on your part : you gave me your 
word of honour, and now you try to back out 
of it." 

" As you like, my dear fellow, but you shall 
not have them unless you tell me of what use 
they could be to you, dead as they are." 

" What shall I tell him," said Tchichikoff to 
himself, and after a moment^s reflection, stated, 
that he wanted those dead serfs for the purpose 
of gaining a greater influence in society, that he 
did not possess a large property, and that imtil 
his fortunes changed these dead serfs would be 
a consolation to him. 

" Stuff, nonsense !" said Nosdrieff, not giv- 
ing him even proper time to finish his phrase, 
" bosh, my dear fellow !" 

Tchichikoff could not help making the obser- 
vation to himself, that his invention was far 
fi-om being clever, and that the pretence was a 
very weak one indeed. 

" Well then, I will be more explicit," said 
he, whilst recovering himself from his first de- 
feat, " but pray do not betray me in letting it 
out. I have come to the resolution of getting 
married; but I must tell you that the parents 
of my intended are very ambitious persons. 
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Tis quite a bore to me. I am sorry even that 
I gave my promise ; they insist that the future 
husband of their daughter should absolutely 
have, at least, three himdred serfs to call his 
()wn, and as I am short of the round sum of 
hundred and fi%, I thought " 

" Bosh ! bosh l" Nosdrieff shouted again. 

" Now, my dear fellow," said Tchichikoff, 
" in telling you this much, I have spoken the 
truth, there is not even this much of imposi- 
tion in what I told you," and here he showed 
the extremest point of his little finger. 

" I lay my head, that you told me a false- 
hood." 

" This is oflfensive in reality ! what do you 
take me for? And why should I absolutely 
tell a falsehood ?" 

" 'Tis all very fine, my dear fellow, but I 
know you ; you are a gay deceiver. Allow me 
to tell you something between ourselves, and 
quite confidentially. If I was your commander- 
in-chief, I should have you hanged on the fiirst 
and nearest tree." 

Tchichikoff felt shocked and offended at 
this remark, for every observation, however 
slightly uncivil or offensive to propriety, was 
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highly disagreeable to him. He avoided as 
much as possible allowing any familiarities to be 
taken with him, and in extreme cases would 
only permit such to be taken as might be termed 
the most delicate. And for that reason, he 
was now deeply offended, and sensibly hurt at 
the observation made by Nosdrieff. 

" By heaven I should have you hanged," re- 
peated Nosdrieff, " I tell you this candidly, not 
with the intention of offending you ; oh no ! 
but simply, friendly and confidentially." 

" Every thing has its limits," said Tchichi- 
koff, with an air of dignity. " If you like to 
boast in such language, I would advise you to 
go into a barrack ;" and then he added, " if 
you don't like to let me have them for nothing, 
well then sell me them." 

" Sell them ! but I know you well, you are 
a gay deceiver. You will not offer me a fair 
price for them ?" 

" Eh ! you are a fine bird too ! look at them! 
what are they to you. Do you value them like 
diamonds ?" 

" It is as I thought, when I told you that I 
knew you." 

" Pardon me, my dear fellow, but you have 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



276 HOMB LIFE 

quite Jewish inclinations. You ought to let me 
have them for nothmg." 

" Now then, listen, in order to show you 
how far you are mistaken in me, and that I 
am no selfish animal, I shall take nothing for 
my dead serfs. Buy my stallion of me, and 
m give thgm to you into the bargain." 

" But, my dear fellow, what am I to do 
with a stallion?" said Tchichikoff, quite be- 
wildered by such a proposal. 

" What to do ? But remember, my dear 
fellow, I paid ten thousand roubles for the 
animal, and 111 let you have him for only four 
thousand." 

" But of what use could a stallion be to me ? 
I do not keep a horse-breeding institution, like 
his most glorious Majesty our Emperor does." 

" But, my dear fellow, you seem not to 
understand me. Ill only take three thousand 
roubles of you now, and as for the remaining 
thousand, you may pay me later at your own 
convenience." 

" But I do not want your stallion, nor any 
one else's. Heaven be with the whole race !" 

" Well, will you buy my hunter, the grey 
mare?" 
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" I do not want a mare either/' 

" For that mare, and the other grey horse 
you have seen in my stables, I'll only take 
three thousand roubles from you." 

" But I do not want any horses." 

" You may sell them. You are sure to get 
at any fair, or sale, more than three times their 
present value." 

" Then it would be better for you to sell 
them yourself, if you are convinced you could 
get as much as three times their value." 

" I am sure, I could make as much, but I 
wish you to derive that benefit." 

TchichikoflF thanked him for the friendly in- 
tention, but obstinately reftised either to have 
the grey mare, or the grey horse. 

" Well then, will you buy some of my 
dogs ? ril sell you a pair with a skin as smooth 
as a thirty degrees frost! a spotted pair with 
moustachios, and upstanding hair like a pig's 
bristles, the roundness of their ribs is quite in- 
comprehensible, their paws are swiftness itself, 
they scarcely touch the ground." 

" Of. what use could dogs be to me ? I am 
not a sportsman." 

" But I wish you to have some dogs. Vetry 
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well, if you won't have any of my dogs, you 
ought to buy my organ, it is a most wonderful 
instrument ; on my word of honour, it has cost 
me more than one thousand five hundred rou- 
bles ; but you shall have it for nine hundred." 

" But what am I to do with an organ ? I 
am not a German, that I should go dragging 
it along, and grinding it in the streets, whilst 
begging the passers by for alms." 

" But, my dear fellow, you are mistaken, it 
is not an organ like the Germans carry about, 
it is a regular, really musical organ ; just come 
along and look at it, it is all of mahogany. FU 
show it you once more." 

Hereupon Nosdrieff seized Tchichikoff by the 
hand, and began to pull him into the next 
room, and however much the other resisted by 
stemming his feet against the floor, and as well 
by persuading him that he perfectly well recol- 
lected the organ, it was of no use, and he was 
obliged to listen once more to the tune of Marl- 
borough's march, and Strauss' familiar valse. 

" If you don't wish to make a bargain for 
all cash, then listen to what I propose. to you. 
I'll give you this organ, and as many dead serfs 
as I have got, and you will give me in return 
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your britchka, and three hundred roubles in 
hard cash." 

" What an idea ! and pray, in what am I 
to drive home ?" 

" ril give you another britchka. Come, let 
us go to the coach-house, ITl show it to you ! 
You will only have to paint it afresh and it will 
be an exceflent carriage." 

" Oh, good heaven, it seems the devil has 
possessed him !" thought Tchichikoff within 
himself, and he came to the resolution, what- 
ever the consequences might be, to decline all 
descriptions of britchkas, organs, and all ima- 
ginable breeds of dogs, without regard to their 
incomprehensible swiftness and smell. 

" And, remember," added Nosdrieff," I offer 
you a britchka, an organ, and all my dead serfs, 
the whole in a batch !" 

" I won't have them !" Tchichikoff exclaimed 
once more. 

" Why won't you have them then ?" 

"Simply because I won't have them, and 
there is an end." 

"What a curious fellow you are; it would 
seem it is quite impossible to live on friendly 
terms with you, as is customary among good 
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comrades, you are such an obstinate fellow ! It 
is evident you are a deceitful man !" 

" But for what do you take me, surely not 
for a fool ? just reflect for a moment : why should 
I make the acquisition of such things as are of 
no earthly use whatever to me ?" 

" Pray don't talk. I know you now perfectly 
well. You are a regular box of antiquities! 
However, listen to me, will you play faro ? I'll 
stake all my dead serfs on a card, and my organ 
in the bargain." 

" Well, to venture a game, means to expose 
oneself to uncertainties," spoke Tchichikoiff, and 
meanwhile he kept glancing stealthily at the 
pack of cards which NosdrieflF had taken in his 
hands again. The cards seemed to him to be 
of an artificial make, and the comers looked 
very suspicious. 

"What do you mean by uncertainties?" 
demanded NosdrieflF. "There cannbt be the 
least uncertainty, provided only fortune smiles 
on you, you may win enormously. Look here ! 
what luck ! said he," as he commenced the game 
of faro, in the hope of exciting a gambling 
passion in his guest. " What a chance ! what 
luck! look here: thus you might win in 
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reality ! there is the confounded nine, upon 
which I lost all. I had a presentiment, that 
this card would sell my luck, and closing my 
eyes, I thought to myself : I am sold if that 
confounded card turns up." 

As Nosdrieff spoke thus, Porphir entered 
with a fresh bottle. ' 

But Tchichikoflf positively refused either to 
play or to drink. 

"But why won't you play at least?" de- 
manded Nosdrieff. 

" Because I am not in the humour. And 
besides, I must confess I am not partial to 
gambling." 

"Why, how is this, you are not fond of 
gambling ?" 

Tchichikoff shrugged his shoulders, and 
added: "just so, I am not an amateur." 

" You are a precious fool !" 

"I can't help that. Heaven has made me 
so. 

" You are a regular humbug I Till now, I 
was under the impression that you were a re- 
putable man in some respects, but now I plainly 
perceive that you have not the slightest sense 
of propriety and good manners. It is impossible 
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to Speak to you as one would speak to a frigid. 
You have no candour^ no straightforwardness ; 
you are the image of Sobakevitch, you are like 
him, a regular sneaking fellow!" 

" But why do you scold me and call me all 
sorts of names ? Is it my fault if I don't like 
gambling ? And if you are such a man as to 
value such a trash as your dead serfe are, well 
then, sell them to me, name your price/' 

" Since you are such a mean fellow, you shall 
not have them at all ! Originally, I intended 
to present them to you as a token of my friend- 
ship, gratuitously, but now you shall not have 
them at any price I Nay, were you even to offer 
me a kingdom, I would not part with them. 
You are a shuffler, a wretched potter ! From 
this very moment, I won't speak another word 
with you. Porphir, go and tell my stable-boy 
not to give any oats to his horses, let them feed 
on dry hay." 

The latter determination of Nosdrieff's, 
Tchichikoff was far from anticipating. 

" Now I could wish I had never seen you 
before," added Nosdrieff. 

Regardless of this altercation between them, 
the guest and his host nevertheless sat down 
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and took supper together, although this time 
there were no wines with inexpressible names 
put on the table. The only botde that passed 
betwen them was a bottle of Kahetian wine, 
which possessed all the peculiarities of a green 
and sour vinegar beverage. After a silent 
supper, Nosdrieff led Tchichikoflf into a small 
adjoining room in which a bed had been pre- 
pared for him. 

" Here is your bed ; I do not wish you even 
a good night's rest !" 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

TcHiCHlKOPF remained after Nosdrieffs de- 
parture in the most unpleasant frame of mind. 
He was inwardly angry with himself; he scolded 
himself for having accepted NosdrieflTs invi- 
tation, and thus uselessly losing his time. But 
what vexed him most was that he had impru- 
dently begun to speak of his all-important 
object, like a child, like a fool; because this 
business was not of a nature to be entrusted to 
NosdrieflF — ^NosdrieflF, a man without any worth 
or sense ; he could compromise him, he could 
tell stories, make additions, and spread, heaven 
knows what calumnies about, and thus place 
him in the greatest difficulties — it was neitha: 
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right nor well ! " I have made a regular ass of 
mjself/* said he to himself. 

He spent a very sleepless night. Some very 
small, but also very daring insects, kept biting 
him unmercifully, so much so, that he could not 
help scratching the woimded spots, and prompted 
by utter agony, adding each time, " I wish you 
to the devil and your master, Nosdrieff, as 
well !" After a very short but sound slumber, 
he awoke very early the next morning. The 
first occupation he undertook was to slip into a 
morning-gown and into his boots, he then went 
across the court-yard into the stable, and ordered 
Selifan to put the horses immediately in his 
britchka. On returning from the stable he met 
Nosdrieff, who made his appearance also in a 
long morning-gown, and with a Turkish pipe 
in his mouth. 

Nosdrieff accosted him in a friendly manner, 
and inquired how he had passed the night. 

"Tolerably," answered Tchichikoff, rather 
dryly. 

" And I, my dear fellow," continued Nosdrieff, 
" I have passed a most wretched night, I have 
been victimised by an army of insects, and I 
now feel as if I had been sleeping in a barrack. 
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Imagine^ I dreamt that I had been r^ularly 
horsewhipped, yes, truly, and by whom do you 
thmk? This you will never guess; by my 
intimate friends, Colonel Pozelueff and lieu- 
tenant Kuvschinikoff." 

"Yes," thought TchichikoflF to himself, "it 
would be an excellent thing if you were to 
receive a thrashing in reality." 

" By heaven, and it feels painful even now ! 
When I awoke I really felt pains all over me, 
and such an unpleasant itching, no doubt the 
confounded fleas have again been at me. You 
had better go now and dress yourself, and I will 
be with you aknost immediately. I have only 
to go and scold my manager, the rogue." 

Tchichikoff went into his room to wash and 
dress himsdf When he had done so, he en- 
tered the dining-room, where he found the table 
laid with a tea service and a bottle of brandy. 
In this room, his eyes also met with the remains 
of the dinner and supper of the preceding day ; 
it seemed as if the broom had not made its 
appearance there; the floor was strewn with 
bread crumbs, and tobacco ashes were even still 
lying on the table cloth. 

The host himself did not fail to make his 
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appearance soon after ; he had no other dress on 
him but a loose Turkish morning-gown, whieh 
rather displayed than concealed his broad chest, 
upon which a regular beard seemed to grow 
freely. Holding in one hand his long Turkish 
pipe and in the other a cup of tea, he would 
have made a characteristic subject for a painter, 
who hates gentlemen of propriety, with curled 
hair, like a hairdresser's sign-board, or a head 
shorn ci la didble m^emporte. 

" Now then, what are you thinking about ?" 
said NosdrieflF, after a momentary silence, " will 
you, or will you not play for my dead serfs ?" 

•^My dear fellow, I have already told you 
once for all, I won't play, but if you like I am 
ready to buy them." 

" I won't sell them, because it would not be 
acting in a friendly manner towards you ; but 
I'm still disposed to play for them as long as 
you like. Come, let us have a turn, if but 
one only !" 

" As I told you before, no." 

" And you won't barter, either ?" 

"No, I won't." 

" Now, listen and don't be so obstinate, let 
us have a game of draughts, if you win they shall 
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aU be yours ; and, I remember now that I have 
got a number of dead serfs, that ought to be 
struck out from the census list of the livmg. 
Hofloa, Porphir, bring me the draught-board 
here.'* 

" Tis a useless trouble, I shall not play." 

" But that is not playing at cards ; there can 
be no chance or shuffling; all depends upon 
ingenuity. I must even tell you beforehand, 
that I am no player at all, and that you might 
as well give me a price in advance." 

TchichikoflF thought to himself, " Well, I'll 
venture to play a game with him ! I used to 
play once at draughts tolerably well, besides, 
there is no chance for him to cheat. Very 
well, then, in order to oblige you I'll play you a 
game." 

" My dead serfs against a hundred rou- 
bles." 

" Why ? it will be high enough, if I lay 
fifty against them ?" 

" No, fifty roubles is quite a ridiculous stake. 
I would rather, in order to make up a round 
sum, include a couple of my thorough-bred dogs, 
or a gold watch-guard." 

" Very well," Tchichikoif answered. 
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"How many draughtsmen will you give 
me in advance ?" demanded NosdrieflF. 

" How did you come upon this idea ? cer- 
tainly none." 

" At least give me the two first moves." 

" No, I won't, I am a bad player myself." 

" I believe you, my boy, you and a bad 
player !" exclaimed Nosdrieiff, whilst pushing 
forward a draughtsman. 

*'I have not played draughts for a long 
while," said Tchichikoff, whflst also advancing a 
draughtsman. 

" I believe you, my boy, you and a bad 
player," said Nosdrieff, pushing forward another 
draughtsman. 

" I have not been playing for a very long 
while," Tchichikoff said, also advancing a 
draughtsman. 

" I believe you, my boy, you and a bad 
player," said Nosdrieff, whilst again moving a 
draughtsman, and at the same time he ad- 
vanced a second one with the sleeve of his 
Turkish morning-gown. 

" ^Tis long ago since I took them last in my 
hands — oh, eh ! my dear fellow, what is this ? 
put that back !" said Tchichikoff. 

VOL. I. o 
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"What?" 

" This draughtsman there/' said Tchichikoff, 
but at the same time he saw another before 
his very nose, ready to enter and become a 
king, but from where it came, and how it 
could have so suddenly advanced, it was im- 
possible for Tchichikojff to account. "No," 
said Tchichikojff, rising from table, " it is im- 
possible to play with you ! To advance three 
draughtsmen at once is against the rules of the 
game altogether." 

"How do you mean, three men at once? 
That was a mistake. One of them might have 
advanced accidentally. Til move it back if you 
Uke." 

" But where does that other come from ?" 

"Which other?" 

" This one here, ready to become a king." 

" Well, Fm sure, don't you recoflect it ?" 

"Certainly not, my dear fellow, I have 
noticed every move, and I remember them all ; 
you have only just now advanced it. Its 
place is here." 

" How, where is its place ?" said Nosdrieff, 
blushing deeply, " but, my dear fellow, it seems 
to me that you would like to take me in." 

" No, not I, my dear fellow, but it is evident 
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that you want to do so with me, only you are 
rather unsuccessful." 

" For whom do you take me ?" said NosdriefF, 
" do you think that I could be capable of shuf- 
fling r 

" I do not take you for anybody, but from 
henceforth I shall never play with you again." 

" But stop, you can't back out of this game, 
you have began it, you must play it out," said 
NosdriefF hotly. 

" I have the right to refuse, because you have 
not been playing as it becomes a gentle- 
man." 

" You he, for you cannot prove it !" 

*' No, my dear fellow, it's you who are the 
Uar !" 

" I have not been shuflling, you dare not 
refuse to continue, and you must finish the 
game." 

" You cannot compel me to do that," said 
Tchichikoff coolly, and approaching the table, 
he upset the draughtsmen. 

NosdriefF jumped from his seat in a rage, 
and drew so close to Tchichikoff that he made 
him step back two paces. 

o2 
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"I shall oblige you to play it out. It 
matters little, that the draughtsmen are mixed. 
I remember every move. We will arrange 
them again as they were." 

" No, my dear fellow, there is an end to it, I 
shall not play with you." 

"Then you positively refuse to finish the 
game ?" 

" You must allow yourself that it is im- 
possible to play with you." 

"Now, you obstinate fellow, tell me once 
more, will you or will you not play ?" spoke 
Nosdrieff wildly, whilst walking still closer up to 
Tchichikoff. 

" I will not !" Tchichikoff exclaimed, but at 
the same time he raised his hands towards his 
face ready for any contingency, because the 
matter threatened to become rather hot. This 
precaution was taken in good time, because 
Nosdrieff in his excitement had raised his hand, 
and it might easily have happened, that one of 
the full and agreeable cheeks of our hero, would 
have been covered with dishonour, which could 
not be w*ashed away ; but he fortunately suc- 
ceeded in escaping the blow, and seized the 
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madly infuriated Nosdrieff by both hands, and 
held him tightly. 

" Porphir ! Ivan ! " shouted Nosdrieff in his 
madness, whilst striving to liberate himself from 
Tchichikoff 's powerful grasp. 

Hearing these names, Tchichikoff, in order 
not to have the servants witnesses to a scan- 
dalous scene, and feeling convinced also, that to 
holding Nosdrieff any longer would be of no 
advantage to him, he let loose his hands. At 
that same moment, Porphir entered the room 
followed by Ivan, a herculean looking fellow, 
with whom it would not have been advisable to 
pick a quarrel. 

" Then you refuse to finish the game ?*' said 
NosdriefiF. " Give me a positive answer quickly, 
you obstinate blockhead !" 

"It is impossible to finish the game," 
answered Tchichikoff, and looked out of the 
window at the same time ; he beheld his 
britchka, which was standing there quite ready, 
and Selifan seemed to wait but for a signal to 
drive up to the door ; but it was impossible for 
Tchichikoff to leave the room, the door was 
guarded by two powerful slaves and tools of 
Nosdrieff's. 
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"Then you positively refiise to finish the 
game ?" demanded again Nosdrieff, with a face 
as red hot as fire. 

"If you had been playing as becomes a 
gentleman, I would have finished it, but now I 
cannot." 

" Ah ! you say you cannot, you humbug, 
when you see that you are likely to lose the 
game, then it is that you cannot play ! Horse- 
whip him," he shouted, in a hoarse and iniuri- 
ated voice, whilst turning towards Porphir and 
Ivan, and seizing himself a long cherry pipe 
tube. Tchichikoff became as pale and white 
as a sheet. He had evidently an intention to 
say something, but he felt, that his lips moved 
without speaking a word. 

" Horsewhip him !" Nosdrieff again shouted, 
rushing forward, with the cherry tube uplifted 
in his hand, all excited and perspiring, as if he 
was about to storm an impregnable fortress. 
" Beat him !" he shouted in the same voice with 
which, in the heat of an OQset some valorous 
lieutenant would address his men and say, 
" forward, children," and whose daring has 
become so well known throughout the regiment, 
that special orders are always given that he 
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should be kept back with the rear guard, when- 
ever an action of importance is undertaken. 

But the fortress, against which NosdriefF was 
storming, was far from being impregnable, on 
the contrary, its outworks betrayed her inward 
weakness, and its fear was so great, that the 
commander-in-chief — the soul — went to hide 
himself in his heels. 

The chair with which Tchichikoff attempted 
to defend himself, was wrenched from his 
hands by Nosdrieflfs serfs, and bereft of this 
last hope he closed his eyes and felt neither dead 
nor alive, yet he tried to grasp once more at the 
Tcherkessian pipe of his brutal host, and heaven 
knows, what the consequences might have been. 
But providence seemed to pity the position as 
well as the ribs, shoulders, and aU the well- 
formed portions of our hero. 

At this imexpected yet opportune moment, 
the sounds of post-horse bells were heard loudly 
ringing in the court-yard, and the wheels of a 
carriage rolled quickly over the stones before the 
entrance of the house. It was a telega, drawn 
by three horses, that had arrived so suddenly ; 
shortly after, heavy footsteps were heard quickly 
approaching the room in which the actors of 
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our present narrative were so dramatically col- 
lected. 

They all looked involuntarily out of the 
window i and beheld a stranger in moustachios, 
dressed in a half military and half plain coat, 
alighting from the telega. Having taken his 
information in the anteroom, he entered at the 
very moment when TchichikofF had not yet 
recovered from his stupefaction, and when he 
was in the most pitiable position in which a 
mortal man can possibly be. 

" Allow me to ask which of you two gentle- 
men is Mr. Nosdrieff," said the stranger, looking 
with some astonishment at NosdriefF, who stood 
there with the cherry pipe tube in his uplifted 
hand, and then at Tchichikoff, who had scarcely 
begun to recover from his disadvantageous 
position. 

" Allow me first to ask you with whom I 
have the honour of speaking ?" said Nosdrieff, 
whilst approaching the stranger. 

"I am a commissioner of the military 
police." 

" And what do you wish ?" 

" I come to inform you that in obedience to 
higher commands, I shall consider you my 
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prisoner until proper inquiries will have been 
instituted into the affair in which you are com- 
promised." 

"What nonsense! What affair do you 
mean ?" demanded Nosdrieff. 

** You were inculpated in an affair, or rather 
a riot, in which a certain lieutenant of the 
guards, by name Maksimoff was insulted and 
even horsewhipped, whilst in a state of intoxi- 
cation." 

" That is perfectly false. Sir ! I never saw 
in the whole coiu-se of my life your lieutenant 
Maksimoff," 

" My dear Sir, allow me to inform you that 
I am an officer. You may call your servants 
liars but not me." 

Tchichikoff did not wait to hear what Nos- 
drieff would reply to this observation, but 
seized his cap, passed stealthily behind the 
back of the commissary of the military police, 
and left the room. He was soon seated in his 
britchka, and ordered Selifan to drive off as 
fast as his horses could gallop. 



o3 
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CHAPTER XXIL 

Our hero was still considerably terrified at 
the thought of his narrow escape. Although 
the britchka was literally flying at a fearful 
speed, and Nosdriefi^'s village nearly lost in the 
distance, hidden by fields, slopes and hills, yet 
he still continued to turn round, and cast glances 
of terror behind him, as if expecting to see 
suddenly his pursuers. 

His breathing was short and interrupted, and 
when he laid his hand upon his broad breast to 
feel the beating of his heart, he felt it throbbing 
like that of a quail in a cage. 

" Oh ! what a regular shower-bath ! How 
could I ever expect that of the fellow !" Such 
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exclamations were followed by a variety of 
difficult and strong wishes for the future of 
Nosdrieff, and were concluded by epithets 
certainly not of the choicest language. 

" Say what I may," Tchichikoff remarked 
confidentially to himself, " without the sudden 
appearance of the commissioner of the military 
police, I might at this present moment be one 
less among the living in this world ! I should 
have disappeared like a bubble on the ocean, 
without leaving a trace behind me, no heirs or 
children to inherit my honourable name, my 
modest fortune !" Our hero seemed very anxious 
and concerned about his successors. 

" What a nasty gentleman !" thought Selifan. 
" I have never seen such an ill-disposed man 
before. He deserves to be despised. I could rather 
see a man without food, but a horse must be 
fed because a horse likes oats. That is the 
proper food for his maintenance. What meat 
is to us, so is oats to the horse, and that is 
the proper food for horses." 

The horses also seemed to have a bad opinion 
of Nosdrieff; not only the leader and the brown 
horse, but even the tiger-spotted idler seemed 
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to be in bad humour. Although the idl^ was 
used to receive less good oats generally, and was 
also accustomed never to have them given to 
him by Selifan, without being previously called 
a rogue, yet in this instance he seemed quite 
disgusted ; for notwithstanding the scolding 
he received his fair portion of oats, and not as 
now, common hay ; he used to eat his bad oats 
with pleasure, and after, even put his enormous 
head into the crib of his comrades to see what 
good things they were enjoying. This he did 
especially when Selifan was not in the stable ; 
but now they had had nothing else but hay, 
that was bad ; all three were dissatisfied. 

But soon after, the whole batch of malcon- 
tents were suddenly and unexpectedly inter- 
rupted in the effusion of their wrath against 
Nosdrieff in an unexpected manner. All, not 
excluding even the coachman, recovered and 
came to their senses again, when they felt them- 
selves in contact with a travelling-carriage, 
drawn by six powerful horses, and heard the 
shrieks of ladies sitting inside, and the scolding 
and swearing of the strange coachman. 

" Oh, you scoundrel ! did I not shout to you 
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as loudly as possible ! Turn to the right, you 
crow! Are you drunk, or what else is the 
matter with you ?" 

Selifan felt at once that he was on the 
wrong side, but as a Russian does not like to 
acknowledge his error before another, he there- 
fore shouted forth his reply with an air of im- 
portance : 

" And what do you mean by driving like a 
idadman ? Have you, perhaps, left your eyes 
in pawn at a dram-shop ?" 

After having spoken thus, he endeavoured to 
back his britchka, trying to liberate his horses, 
which had become entangled with those of the 
other carriage ; however, he only succeeded in 
making things worse. 

The ladies sitting in the carriage looked at 
the scene of confusion before them with the 
utmost terror expressed upon their faces. The 
one was an elderly lady ; the other, a young 
person about sixteen years of age, with golden 
ringlets, very tastefully arranged around a pretty 
face and head. The charming oval of her face 
was as evenly formed as a new-laid egg, and, 
like it, it possessed that peculiar transparent 
whiteness which is only to be seen in a new-laid 
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egg, when held up towards the light by the 
gentle hand of a clever housekeeper, who is 
examining its freshness by allowing the rays of 
the sun to shine through it ; her finely-shaped 
ears seemed also equally transparent, and were 
intersected by warmly-flowing veins. From the 
sudden fright, her rosy lips had opened to dis- 
play a range of ivory teeth, and tears were 
sparkling in her eyes. All this was so charm- 
ing in her, that our hero glanced at her for 
some moments quite motionless, and paying no 
attention whatever to the dispute which had 
arisen between the two coachmen and their 
horses. 

"Will you back your horses, you Novgo- 
rodian crow ?" shouted the strange coachman. 

Selifan tugged at his reins; the strange 
driver did as much, and the horses, in obedience 
to the impulse, retreated a little, and then came 
into contact again, were anew entangled, and 
the confusion was greater than before. 

While the confusion was thus growing worse 
confounded, some peasants began to gather 
round the carriages and horses; they came 
running as fast as they could from an adjoining 
village ; and as such a sight is for a Russian 
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peasant like a Christmas-box, or like a news- 
paper and a glass of stout would be to an Eng- 
lishman, so but little time elapsed before the 
carriages were both surrounded by a few hun- 
dred gaping mouzhiks, and the village was left 
to the care [of only old women and young chil- 
dren. The entangled traces were soon cut ; a 
few heavy blows applied to the head of the 
tiger-spotted idler made him retreat ; in a word, 
the horses were soon separated and led aside. 

The interest and the curiosity of the gaping 
peasants rose to an incredible degree. Every one 
of them was anxious to give an advice or a 
suggestion : 

" You go, Andrushka, and lead that front 
horse a little about, the one that is standing on 
the right-hand side from us ; and Uncle Mitja 
would do well to mount the tiger-spotted ani- 
mal ! Get on his back, Mitja !" 

During the time that Selifan and the strange 
coachman were arranging the traces of their re- 
spective horses, Tchichikoff had continued to 
look very attentively at the young lady stranger. 
He made an attempt to address her several 
times, but, somehow or another, he thought 
there was no favourable opportunity. Mean- 
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while, the ladies drove off, the pretty head, and 
face with the fine outlines, the slender figure, 
all disappeared like an apparition; and there 
remained nothing but the high-road, the 
britchka, the three horses already familiar to 
our reader, Selifan, and the level and empty 
fields surrounding them. 

" A charming little woman !" said he, whilst 
opening his snuff-box, and taking a pinch of 
snuff. " But what is the most handsome thing 
about her ? It is pleasant to see, that she seems 
just to have left a boarding-school, or some 
such institution, and that there is yet nothing 
womanly, or rather matronly about her, and that 
is one of the most unpleasing featiu-es in the 
sex. She is still like a child, all in her is still 
natural, she will speak what she thinks, she 
will laugh at every thing that pleases her. She 
might yet be taught any thing and every thing, 
she might become an accomplished and vir- 
tuous woman, and she might also turn out the 
very contrary. If she now happens to come 
under the control and advice of her mother or 
aunts, then farewell natural innocence! In a 
year they will have changed her so completely 
by instilling into her, what they are pleased to 
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term the dignities of a woman, that her own 
father will have every difficulty to recognise, in 
that young person, his own daughter. 

" From the elder ladies, she will derive conceit- 
edness and affected manners,, move about accord- 
ing to the dictates of fashion, torment her 
brains to know, with whom, about what, and 
how much she might venture to speak, and 
especially how to look at them ; every moment 
she will be alarmed least she should speak more 
than is strictly necessary. At last, she will be- 
come confused from so much unnatural exer- 
tion, and dissimulation will become natural to 
her, and then — ^heaven knows what she may 
come to next !" 

Having spoken thus much to himself, Tchi- 
chikoff remained silent for some mctfnents, and 
then he added : 

" It would be rather satisfactory to know who 
she is ? Yes, what her father might be ? Is 
he perhaps a rich landed proprietor of high res- 
pectability, or simply a respectable man with a 
large fortune acquired in serving his country? 
Because, let me suppose, that this pretty little 
girl receives but five thousand roubles as a 
marriage gift, she would become a most accept- 
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able, nay a very enticing little woman. And 
this would constitute, so to say, the happiness 
of a respectable man." 

The sum of five thousand roubles represent- 
ed itself so attractively to his mind, that he 
began to scold himself inwardly for not having 
obtained some information about who the ladies 
were fi-om their coachman, during the time 
that the confusion among the horses lasted. 
Soon after, however, the appearance of Sobake- 
vitch's village began to distract his attention 
from the ladies, and he returned to his friend 
and more serious purposes. 

The village seemed to him tolerably large, 
and even of importance ; there were two forests, 
the one of birch-trees, the other of pines, the 
one of a gay colour, the other dark, spread 
out like wings on the right and left of the 
village ; in the centre of it stood a large wooden 
building with a balcony, a roof with red tiles, 
and dark grey painted walls, the style of archi- 
tecture reminding one of a barrack, or the 
primitive buildings of German emigrants. 

It was evident that the builder of this house 
must have been in continual opposition to the 
taste of the owner. The builder was a pedant. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IN RUSSIA. 307 

and adhered to symmetry, the owner pre- 
ferred conformity to the purpose, and, thus it 
seemed that in consequence of the differences of 
taste, the lawful lord of the mansion had blocked 
up the windows of the whole of one of 
the fronts of the house, and left only a small 
aperture instead, no doubt to serve as a sky- 
light to some lumber-room. 

The principal entrance to the house stood by 
no means in the centre, notwithstanding the 
good intents of the architect, because the owner 
of it had ordered one of the side columns to be 
removed and thus the principal entrance did 
not display as originally intended four columns, 
but only three. The whole of the court-yard was 
enclosed by a strong and unusually thick wooden 
wall. The proprietor seemed to have been parti- 
cularly concerned about everything being of the 
greatest possible durability. 

Upon the construction of his stables, pent- 
house and kitchen, he had employed full grown 
and heavy logs calculated to last an eternity. 
The houses of his peasants in the village were 
also of a wonderfully strong and lasting con- 
struction, they nowhere displayed any of the 
common gingerbread ornaments, but every one 
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of them was a solid mass of logs of wood. 
Even the wall was enclosed by such large 
stems of fir as would only be employed as 
sleepers for a railway, or in the construction of 
ships. In a word, upon whatever kind of 
building Tchichikoff happened to cast a glance, 
his sight met with a piece de resistance, ul- 
mistakeable, presenting a durable but clums} 
appearance. 
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BY THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM AIDTD CHAITDOS, K-G.^Ao. 

Second Edition, Revised. 2 vols. 8vo., with Portraits. 30s. 



OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

" These volumes contain much valuable matter. The letters which Geort^e, 
first Marquis of Buckingham, laid by as worthy of preservation, have some claim 
to see the light, for he held more than one office in the State, and consequently 
kept up a communication with a great number of historical personages. He 
himself was twice Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, first, under Lord Rockingham, and 
secondly, under Pitt; his most constant correspondents were his two brothers, 
William and Thomas Grenville, both of whom spent the chief part of their lives 
in official employments, and of whom the former is sufficiently known to fame 
as Lord Grenville. The staple of the book is made up of these family documents, 
but there are also to be found interspersed with the Grenville narrative, letters 
from every man of note, dating from the death of the elder Pitt to the end of 
the century. There are three periods upon which they shed a good deal of light. 
The formation of the Coalition Ministry in 1783, the illness of the King in 1788, 
and the first war vnth Republican France. Lord Grenville's letters to his brother 
afford a good deal of information on the machinations of the Prince's party, and 
the conduct of the Prince and the Duke of York during the King's illness." — The 
Ttmes. 

•* A very remarkable and valuable publication. The Duke of Buckingham has 
himself undertaken the task of forming a history from the papers of his grand- 
father and great-uncle, the Earl Temple (first Marquis of Buckingham), and Lord 
Grenville, of the days of the second Wm. Pitt. The letters which are given to 
the public in these volumes, extend over an interval commencing ^^th 1782, and 
ending with 1800. In that interval events occurred which can never lose their 
interest as incidents in the history of England. The Coalition Ministry and its 
dismissal by the King — ^the resistance of the Sovereign and Pitt to the efforts of 
the discarded ministers to force themselves again into office— the great con- 
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THE COURT AND CABINETS OP GEORGE UI. 

OPINIONS OP THE PRESS— CONTINUED. 

stiitntional question of the Regency which irose upon the King's disastrous malady 
— ^the contest upon that question between the heir apparent and the jninisters 
of the Crown — the breaking out of the French Reyolution, and the consequent 
entrance of EngUnd upon the great European war, — these, with the union 
with Ireland, are political movements every detail of which possesses the deepest 
interest. In these volumes, details, then guarded with the most anxious care 
from all eyes but those of the privileged few, are now for the first time given to 
the public. The most secret history of many of the transactions is laid bare. 
It is not possible to conceive contemporary history more completely exemplified. 
From such materials it was not possible to form a work that would not possess 
the very highest interest. The Duke of Buckingham has, however, moulded his 
materials with no ordinary ability and skill. The connecting narrative is written 
both with judgment and vigour — ^not unfrequently in a style that comes up to 
the highest order of historical composition — especially in some of the sketches of 
personal character. There is scarcely a single individual of celebrity throughout 
the period from 1782 to 1800 who is not introduced into these pages ; amongst 
others, besides the King and the various members of the royal family, are Rock- 
ingham, Shelburne, North, Thurlow, Loughborough, Fox, Pitt, Sheridan, Burke, 
Portland, Sydney, Fitzwilliam, Tiemey, Buckingham, Grenville, Grey, Malmes- 
bury, Wilberforce,Burdett, Fitzgibbon, Grattan, Flood, Comwallis, the Beresfords, 
the Ponsonbys, the Welledeys, Ac." — Morning Herald. 

'^ These memoirs are among the most valuable materials for history that have 
recently been brought to light out of the archives of any of our great families. 
The period embraced by the letters is from the beginning of 1782 to the close 
of 1799, comprising the last days of the North Administration, the brief life of 
the Rockingham, and the troubled life of the Shelburne Ministry, the stormy 
career of the Coalition of '83, the not less stormy debates and intrigues which 
broke out on tbe first insanity of the King, the gradual modifications of Pitt's first 
Ministry, and the opening days of the struggle with France after her first great 
revolution. Of these tbe most valuable illustrations concern the motives of Fox 
in withdrawing from Shelburne and joining with North against him, the desperate 
intriguing and deliberate bad faith of the King exerted against the Coalition, and 
the profligacy and heartlessness of the Prince of Wales and his brother all through 
the Regency debates. On some incidental subjects, also, as the affairs of Ireland, 
the Warren Hastings trial, the Fitzgerald outbreak, the Union, the sad vicissitudes 
and miseries of the last days of the old French monarchy, &c., the volumes supply 
illustrative facts and comments of much interest." — Examiner. 

" This valuable contribution to the treasures of historic lore, now for the 
first time produced from the archives of the Buckingham family displays the 
action of the dilSferent parties in the State, throws great light on the personal 
character of the King, as well as on the share which he took in the direction of 
public affairs, and incidentally reveals many facts hitherto but imperfectly known 
or altogether unknown. In order to render the contents of the letters more 
intelligible, the noble Editor has, with great tact and judgment, set them out in 
a kind of historical framework, in which the leading circumstances under which 
they were written are briefly indicated — the result being a happy combination of 
the completeness of historical narrative with the freshness of original thought 
and of contemporaneous record."— /oA» Bull. 

" These volumes are a treasure for the politician, -and a mine of wealth for the 
historian." — Britannia. 
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LORD GEORGE BENTINCK; 

A POLITICAL BIOGRAPHY. 

BY THE EIGHT HON. B. DISRAEIiI, M.P. 

Fifth and Cheaper Edition, Revised. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 



From Blackwood's Magazine. — " This biography cannot fail to attract the 
deep attention of the public We are bound to say, that as a political biography 
we have rarely, if ever, met with a book more dexterously handled, or more 
replete with interest. The history of the famous session of 1846, as written by 
Disraeli in that brilliant and pointed style of ^hich he is so consummate a master, 
is deeply interesting. He has traced this memorable struggle with a vivacity and 
power unequalled as yet in any narrative of Parliamentary proceedings." 

From The Dublin University Magazine. — "A political biography of 
Lord George Bentinck by Mr. Disraeli must needs be a work of interest and 
importance. Bither the subject or the writer would be sufficient to invest it 
with both — ^the combination surrounds it with peculiar attractions. In this 
most interesting volume Mr. Disraeli has produced a memoir of his friend in 
which he has combined the warmest enthusiasm of affectionate attachment with 
the calmness of the critic.'' 

From The Morning Herald. — " Mr. Disraeli's tribute to the memory of 
his departed friend is as graceful and as touching as it is accurate and impartial. 
No one of Lord George Bentinck's colleagues could have been selected, who, 
from his high literary attainments, his personal intimacy, and party associations, 
would have done such complete justice to the memory of a friend and Parlia- 
mentai-y associate. Mr. Disraeli has here presented us with the very type and 
embodiment of what history should be. His sketch of the condition of parties 
is seasoned with some of those piquant personal episodes of party manceuvres 
and private intrigues, in the author's happiljst and most captivating vein, which 
convert the dry details of politics into a sparkling and ag;*eeablc narrative." 



LORD PALMERSTOi^J'S OPINIONS 
AND POLICY; 

AS MINISTER, DIPLOMATIST, AND STATESMAN, 

during more than forty years of public life. 
1 V. 8vo., with Portrait, 12s. 

** This work ought to have a place in every political library. It gives a com- 
plete view of the sentiments and opinions by which the policy of Lord 
Palmerston has been dictated as a diplomatist and statesman." — Chronicle. 

" This is a remarkable and seasonable publication ; but it is something more — 
it is a valuable addition to the historical treasures of our country during moie 
than forty of the most memorable years of our annals. We earnestly recommend 
the volume to general perusal." — Standard. 
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THE LIFE OF MAfilE DE MEDIGIS, 

QUEEN OF FRANCE, 

CONSORT OF HENRY IV., mD REGENT UNDER LOUIS XIII. 

BY MISS PABDOE, 

Author of "Louis XIV. and the Court of France, in the 17th Century,*' &c. 

Second Edition. 3 large vols. 8vo., with Fine Portraits. 



" A fascinating book. The history of such a woman as the beautiful, impulsiTe, 
earnest, and affectionate Marie de Medicis could only be done justice to by a 
female pen, impelled by all the sympathies of womanhood, but strengthened by 
au erudition by which it is not in every case accompanied. In Miss Pardoe the 
unfortunate Queen has found both these requisites, and the result has been a 
biography combining the attractiveness of romance with the reliableness of his- 
tory, and which, taking a place midway between the 'frescoed galleries' of 
Thierry, and the * philosophic watch-tower of Guizot,' has all the pictorial brilliancy 
ol the one, with much of the reflective speculation of the other." — Daify N€Mt9. 

** A valuable, well-written, and elaborate biography, displaying an unusual 
amount of industry and research." — Morning Chronicle. 

**A careful and elaborate historical composition, rich in personal anecdote. 
Nowhere can a more intimate acquaintance be obtained with the principal events 
and leading personages of the first half of the 17th century." — Morning Post. 

"A work of high literary and historical merit. Rarely have the strange 
vicissitudes of romance been more intimately blended with the facts of real 
history than in the life of Marie de Medicis ; nor has the difficult problem of 
combining with the fidelity of biography the graphic power of dramatic delineation 
been often more successfully solved than by the talented author of the volumes 
before us. As a personal narrative, Miss Pardee's admirable biography possesses 
the most absorbing and constantly sustained interest ; as a historical record of the 
events of which it treats, its merit is of no ordinary description." — John Bull 

" A life more dramatic than that of Marie de Medicis has seldom been written ; 
one more imperially tragic, never. The period of French history chosen by Miss 
Pardoe is rich in all manner of associations, and brings together the loftiest 
names and most interesting events of a stirring and dazzling epoch. She has 
been, moreover, exceedingly fortunate in her materials. A manuscript of the Com- 
mandeur de Rambure, Gentleman of the Bedchamber under the Kings Henry IV., 
Louis XIII., and Louis XIV., consisting of the memoirs of the writer, with all 
the most memorable events which took place during the reigns of those three 
Majesties, from the year 1594 to that of 1660, was placed at her disposal by 
M. de la Plane, Member of the Institut Royal de la Prance. This valuable 
record is very voluminous, and throws a flood of light on every transaction. Of 
this important document ample use has been judiciously made by Miss Pardoe ; 
and her narrative, accordingly, has a fulness and particularity possessed by none 
other, and which adds to the dramatic interest of the subject. The work is very 
degantly written, and will be read with delight. It forms another monument to 
the worthiness of female intellect in the age we live in." — Ilhutrated Newt 
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HISTCmT AKD BIOQRilPHY. 



MEMOIRS OF THE 

BAEONESS D'OBEEKIRCH, 

ILLU8TBATIVS OF THB SECRJiT BISTORT OF 

THE COURTS OF JIIANCE, RUSSIA, AND GERMANY. 

WRITTEN BY HEBSEIiF, 

And Edited by Her Grandson, the Count de Montbbison. 

3 Tok. Post 8yo. Sis. 6d. 



The Baroness d'(H)erkhrcfa, being the intimate friend of the Empress of Russia, 
vife of Paul I^ and the coi^dential companion of the Duchess of Bourbon, 
her facilities for obtaining information respecting the most private affairs of the 
principal Courts of Europe, render her Memoirs unrivalled as a book of interest- 
ing anecdotes of the royal, noble, and other celebrated individuals who flourished < 
on the continent during the latter part of the last century. Among the royal per- 
sonages introduced to the reader in this work, are Louis XVI., Marie Antoinette, 
Philip Bgalit^ and all the Princes of France then iiving--Peter the Great, the 
Empress Catherine, the Emperor Paul, and his sons Constantine and Alexander, 
of Russia — Frederick the Great and Prince Henry of Prussia — ^The Emperor 
Joseph II. of Austria— Gustavus- III; of Svreden — Princess Christina of Saxony— 
Sobieski, and Czartoriski of Poland — ^and the Princes of Brunswick and Wurtem- 
berg. Among-the remarkable persons are the Princes and Princesses de Lambaile, 
de Ligne and Galitzin — the Dukes and Duchesses de Choiseul, de Mazarin, de 
Boufflers, de la Valli^re, de Guiche, de Penthifevre, and de Polignao — Cardinal de 
Rohan, Marshals Biron and d'Harcourt, Count de Staremberg, Baroness de 
Kmdener, Madame Geoffrin, Talleyrand, Murabeau, and Necker — ^with Count 
Gagliostro, Mesmer, Vestris, and Madame Mara; and the work also includes 
sudi literary celebrities as Voltaire, Condorcet, de la Harpe, de Beanmarchais, 
Rottssean, Lavater, Bernouilli, Raynal, de I'Ep^, Huber, Gothe, Wieland, Miede- 
sherbes, Marmontel, de Stael and de Genlis ; with some singular disclosures 
respecting those celebrated Englishwomen, Elizabeth Chudle^, Duchess of 
Kingston, and Lady Craven, Margravine of Anspach. 

** The BaroacM d*Oberklrck, whose remarkable Menoira are here given to the pabUc, saw 
much of courts and courtiers, and her Memoirs are Ailed with a variety of anecdotes, not 
•lone of lords aad ladies, Imt of emperors and empresses, IclDflpi and qoeeos, and rcigaing 
mrtnces and princesses. Aa a picture of society anterior to the French Revolution, the Immnc 
li the l^est and most perfect production of its kind extant ; and as such, besides its mlaor 
imlue aa a book of amusement, it possesses a mi^r VHlue as a work of information, wfaieh» In 
the interest of historical truth, is, without exaggeration, almost incalcttlable.*'~Ote0rMr. 

** Thoroughly gemiine and unaffected, these Memoirs display the whole mind of a wimmo 
who was well worth knoiHng, and relate a large part of her experience among people with 
wbase names and characters the world will be at ail times busy. A keen obsenrer, and by 
poaitioa thrown la the high places of the world, the Baroness d*Oberkirch was the very 
woman to write Memoirs that would intereat future generations. We commend theae 
vohunes most heartily to every reader. They are a perfect magazine of pleasant anecdotes 
and lotcrestiag characteristic things. We lay down these charming volumes with regret. 
Tliey will eatertain the most fastidious readers, and inatract themost infoimed.'*— J Pj i— ifw sr. 

"An intensely InteMstiag antobiography.**— Jfomte^ CknmteU, 

** A valuable addition to the pet aoa al history of an Important period. The volnmea dMerva 
general popularity.**— Arfi^ Newt, 

** One of the most interesting pieces of contemporary history, and one of the rieheat 
collections ot remarkable anecdotea and valuable remlntscenoea ever produced*"— >/«A» Btitt, 
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6 HURST AND BLACKETT S NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

MEMOIRS OF JOHN ABERNETHY, E.R.S., 

WITH A VIEW OF HIS WRITINGS, LECTURES, AND CHARACTER. 

BIT GSOBGH MACHiTVAIN, 7.B.C.S., 

Author of " Medicine and Surgery One Inductiye Science," &c. 

Second Edition. 2 t. post 8to., with Portrait. 2l8. 

" A memoir of high professional and general interest." — Morning Post, 
** These memoirs convey a graphic, and, we believe, faithful picture of the 
celebrated John Abernethy. Ae volumes are written in a popular style, and will 
afford to the general reader much instruction and entertainment."— ^era/ir/. 

" This is a book which ought to be read by every one. The professional man 
will find in it the career of one of the most illustrious professors of medicine of 
our own or of any other age — ^the student of intellectual science the progress of a 
truly profound philosopher — ^and all, the lesson afforded by a good man's life. 
Abemethy's memory is worthy of a good biographer, and happily it has found 
xme. Mr. Macilwain writes well; and evidently, in giving the history of his 
deceased friend, he executes a labour of love. The arrangement of his matter is 
excellent : so happily interwoven with narrative, anecdotes, often comical enough, 
and deep reflection, as to carry a reader forward irresistibly." — Standard. 



THE LITERATURE AND ROMANCE 

OF NORTHERN EUROPE: 

CONSTITUTING A COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE LITERATURE OF SWEDEN, 
DIWMARK, NORWAY, AND ICELAND, WITH COPIOUS SPECIMENS OF THE 
MOST CELEBRATED HISTORIES, ROMANCES, POPULAR LEGENDS AND TALES, 
OLD CHIVALROUS BALLADS, TRAGIC AND COMIC DRAMAS, NATIONAL SONGS, 
NOVELS, AND SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF THE PRESENT DAY. 

BT WIIiIiIAM AND MABT HOWITT. 2 vols. 21s. 

** English readers have long been indebted to Mr. and Mrs. Howitt. They 
have now increased our obligations by presenting us with this most charming and 
valuable work, by means of which the great majority of the reading public will 
be, for the first time, made acquainted with the rich stores of intellectual wealth 
long garnered in the literature and beautiful romance of Northern Europe. 
From the famous Edda, whose origin is lost in antiquity, down to the novels of 
Miss Bremer and Baroness Knorring, the prose and poetic vmtings of Denmark, 
Norway, Sweden, and Iceland are here introduced to us in a manner at once 
singularly comprehensive and concise. It is no dry enumeration of names, but 
the very marrow and spirit of the various works displayed before us. We have 
old ballads and fairy tides, always fascinating ; we have scenes from plays, and 
selections from the poets, with most attractive biographies of great men. The 
songs and ballads are translated with exquisite poetic beauty." — Sun, 

** A book full of information — and as such, a welcome addition to our literature. 
The translations — especially of some of the ballads and other poems — are exe- 
cuted with spirit and taste.'' — Athemettm. 
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HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY. 



MEMOmS AND CORRESPONDENCE OF 

MAJOR GENERAL SIR W. NOTT, G^C.B., 

ENVOY AT THE COURT OF LUCKNOW. 

EDITED BY* J. H. STOCQXTEIiEB, ESQ., 

At the request of the Daughters of the late General, from Private Papers and 

Official Documents in their possession. 2 vols. 8vo., with Portrait. 



MILITARY LIFE IN ALGERIA. 

BY THE COTJITT P. DE CASTEIiIiANE. 2 voU. 21s. 

** We commend this book as really worth perusal. The volumes make us 
familiarly acquainted with the nature of Algerian experience. Changamier, 
Cavaignac, Canrobert, Lamoriciere, and St. Amaud are brought prominently 
before the reader." — Examiner. 

** These volumes will be read with extraordinary interest. The vivid manner 
in which the author narrates his adventures, and the number of personal anecdotes 
that he tells, engage the reader's attention in an extraordinary manner." — 
Sunday Times. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 

AN ENGLISH SOLDIER 

IN THE UNITED STATES' AEMY. 2 vols. 21s. 

" The novelty characterising these interesting volumes is likely to secure them 
many readers. In the first place, an account of the internal organization, the 
manners and customs of the United States' Federal Army, is in itself, a novelty, 
and a still greater novelty is to have this account rendered by a man who had 
served in the English before joining the American army, and who can give his 
report after having every opportunity of comparison. The author went through 
the Mexican campaign with General Scott, and his volumes contain much descrip- 
tive matter concerning battles, sieges, and marches on Mexican territory, besides 
their sketches of the normal chronic condition of a United States' soldier in time of 
peace." — Daily Newt. 

HISTORY OF THE 

BRITISH CONQUESTS IN INDIA. 

BY HOBACE ^T. JOHN. 2 vols. 21s. . 
** A work of great and permanent historical value and interest." — Post. 
'* The style is graphic and spirited. The facts are well related and artistically 
grouped* The narrative is always readable and interesting." — Jtkemgum. 

HISTORY OF CORFU; 

AND OF THE REPUBLIC OF THE IONIAN ISLANDS. 
BY IiIEUT. H. J. "VT. JEBVI8» Boyal ArtUlery. 1 voL lOa. ed. 
"Written with great care and research, and including probably all the 
particulars of any moment in the history of Corfu." — Athenaum. 
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8 HURST AND BLACKETT's NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

CLASSIC AND HISTORIC PORTRAITS. 

BT JAMBS BBXTCl!. 8 vols. 2l8. 

This work comprises Biographies of the following Classic and Historic Per- 
sonages : — Sappho, iEsop, Pythagoras, Aspasia, Milto, Agesilaus, Socrates, Plato, 
Alcibiades, Helen of Troy, Alexander the Great, Demetrius Poliorcetes, Scipio 
Africanus, Sylla, Cleopatra, Julius Caesar, Augustus, Tiberius, Germanieus, 
Caligula, LoUia Paulina, Caesonia, Boadicea, Agrippina, Poppsea, Otho, Corn- 
modus, Caracalla, Heliogabalus, Zenobia. Julian the Apostate, Eudocia, Theodora, 
Charlemagne, Abelard and Heloise, Elizabeth of Hungary, Dante, Robert Bruce, 
Ignes de Castro, Agnes Sorel, Jane Shore, Lucrezia Borgia, Anne BuUen, Diana 
of Poitiers, Catherine de Medicis, Queen Elizabeth, Mary Queen of Scots, 
Cervantes, Sir Kenelm Digby, John Sobieski, Anne of Austria, Ninon de 
PEndos, Mile, de Montpensier, the Duchess of Orleans, Madame de Maintenon, 
Catharine of Russia, and Madame de Stae1. 

" A Book which has many merits, most of all, that of a fresh and unhacknied 
subject. The volumes are the result of a good deal of reading, and have besides 
an original spirit and flavour about them, which have pleased us much. Mr. 
Bruce is often eloquent, oflen humorous, and has a proper appreciation of the 
wit and sarcasm belonging in abundance to his theme. The variety and amount 
of information scattered through his volumes entitle them to be generally ready 
and to be received on all hands with merited favour." — Examiner, 

** We find in these piquant volumes the liberal outpourings of a ripe scholarship, 
the results of wide and various reading, given in a style and manner at once plea- 
sant, gossippy and picturesque." — Athcnaum. 

" A series of biographical sketches, remarkable for their truth and fidelity. The 
work is one which will please the classical scholar and the student of hiatc^ry, 
while it also contains entertaining and instructive matter for the general reader.'' 
^-Literary Gazette. 

RULE AND MISBULE OF 

THE ENGLISH IN AMERICA. 

BY THE AirPHOB OF " SAM SLICK," 2 vols. 218. 

** We conceive this work to be by far the most valuable and important Judge 
Haliburton has ever written. While teeming vrith interest, moral and historical, 
to the general reader, it equally constitutes a philosophical study for the politician 
and statesman. It will be found to let in a flood of light upon the actual origin, 
formation, and progress of the republic of the United States."— M and M, Qag. 



THE 80NG OF ROLAND, 

AS CHANTED BEFORE THE BATTLE OE HASTINGS, 

BY THE MINSTREL TAILLEFER. 

TRATJSIiATED BY THE AUTHOB OF "BMIIiIA WYNDHAM." 

Small 4to., handsomely bound, g^t edges, 5s. 

'*'The Song of Roland' is well worth generd perusal. It is s]Mrited and 
docriptive, and gives an important, and, no doubt, fSedthful picture of the cfaivahric 
manners and feelings of the ^t"-^Herald, 
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TBB JODfiNAI£ AND CiOKKESSONDSNCS OP 

GENERAL SIR HARRY CALVERT, 

BART., G.C.B. and G.C.H., 

ADJUTAMT-GBNBRAL OV THE FORCES UNDER H.R.H. THE DUKE OF TORE. 

COMPRISING THE CAMPAIGNS IN FLANDERS AND HOLLAND IN 1793.d4; 

WITH AN APPENDIX CONTAINING HIS 

PLANS FOR THE DEFENCE OF THE COUNTRY IN CASE OF INVASION. 

BBITSD BT HIB 80N> SIB HABBlT VEBNST, BABT. 

1 vol. royal 8vo., with large maps, 1 4s. bound. 

*'Bpth the journals and letters of Capt. Calvert are full of interest. The 
letters, in particular, are entitled to much praise. Not too long, easy, graceful, 
not without wit, and everywhere marked by good sense and good taste — ^the 
series addressed by Capt. Calvert to his sister are literary compositions of no 
common order. With the best means of observing the progress of the war, and 
with his faculties of judgment exercised and strengthened by experience — a quick 
eye, a placid temper^ and a natural aptitude fbr language reDdQ[>ed Capt. Calvert 
in many respects a model of a milit-ary critic Sir Harry Vemey has performed 
his duties of editor very well. The book is creditable to all parties concerned in 
its prodttc^n." — Aihefuemm. 



COLONEL LANDMANN'S ADVENTURES 

AND RECOLLECTIONS. 2 vols. 21s. 

** Among the anecdotes in this work will be found notices of King George III., 
the Dukes of Kent, Cumberland, Cambridge, Clarence, and Richmond, the Princess 
Augusta, General Garth, Sir Harry Mildmay, Lord Charles Somerset, Lord Edward 
Fitzgerald, Lord Heathfield, Captain Grose, &c. The volumes abound in inte- 
resting matter. The anecdotes are one and all amusing." — Observer, 

"These * Adventures and Recollections' are those of a gentleman whose birth 
and profession gave him facilities of access to distinguished society. Colonel 
Landmann vnrites so agreeably that we have little doubt that his volumes will be 
acceptable.'' — Jtkenaum, 

ADVENTURES OF 

THE CONNAUGHT RANGERS. 

S3BC0ND SB&as. 
BT WIIiUAM GBATTAN, ESQ.. 

I«ATB LIEUTENANT OONNAUOHT BANaiRS. 2 V0ls. 218. f 

** In this second series of the adventures of this fiMnous regiment, the author 
extends his narrative from the first formation of the gallant 88th up to the 
occupation of Paris. All the battles, sieges, and skirmishes, in which the rai- 
ment took part, are described. The volumes are interwoven with original anec- 
dotes that give a freshness and spirit to the whole. The stories, and the sketches 
of society and manners, with the uiecdotes of the celebrities of the time, are told 
in an agreeable and unaffected manner. The work bears all the characteristics 
of a soldier's straightforward and entertaining nanrative.*' — Sunday Thmeg. 
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THE MARVELS OF SCIENCE, 

AND THEIR TESTIMONY TO HOLY WRIT; 

A P0PI7LAR MANUAL OF THE SCIBNCB9. 

BY S. W. PULIiOM, ESQ. 

DEDICATED BT PERMISSION TO THE E.IN6 OP HANOVER. 

Seventh Edition, with Numerous Illustrations. Pdst 8to. 7s. 6cL 



'' This work treats of the whole origin of nature in an intelligent style ; it pnts 
into the hands of every man the means of information on facts the most sublime^ 
and converts into interesting and eloquent description problems which once 
perplexed the whole genius of mankind. We congratulate the author on his 
research, his information, and his graceful and happy language.'' — Britannia, 

'^ The skill displayed in the treatment of the sciences is not the least marvel in 
the volume. The reasonings of the author are forcible, fluently expressed, and 
calculated to make a deep impression. Genuine service has been done to the 
cfiuse of Revelation by the issue of such a book, which is more than a mere 
literary triumph. It is a good action." — Globe, 

" Its tone is grave, grand, and argumentative, and rises to the majesty of poetry. 
As a commentary upon the stupendous facts which exist in the universe^ it is 
truly a work which merits our admiration, and we unhesitatingly refer our readers 
to its fascinating pages." — Dispatch. 

'* Without parading the elaborate nature of his personal investigations, the 
author has laid hold of the discoveries in every department of natural science in 
a manner to be apprehended by the meanest understanding, but which will at the 
same time command the attention of the scholar." — Messenger, 

** A grand tour of the sciences. Mr. Fullom stai'ts from the Sun, inns round 
by the Planets, noticing Comets as he goes, and puts up for a rest at the Central 
Sun. He gets into the Milky Way, which brings him to the Fixed Stars and 
Nebulae. He munches the crust of the Earth, and looks over Fossil Animals and 
Plants. This is followed by a disquisition on the science of the Scriptures. He 
then comes back to the origin of the Earth, visits the Magnetic Poles, gets 
among Thunder and Lightning, makes the acquaintance of Magnetism and Elec- 
tricity, dips into Rivers, draws science from Springs, goes into Volcanoes, through 
which he is drawn into a knot of Earthquakes, comes to the surface with Gaseous 
Emanations, and sliding down a Landslip, renews his journey on a ray of Light, * 
goes through a Prism, sees a Mirage, meets with the Flying Dutchman, observes 
an Optical Illusion^ steps over the Rainbow, enjoys a dance with the Northern 
Aurora, takes a little Polarized Light, boils some Water, sets a Steam-Engine in 
motion, witnesses the expansion of Metals, looks at the Thermometer, and 
re&eshes himself vrith Ice. Sodn he is at Sea, examining the Tides, tumbling 
on the Waves, swimming, diving, and ascertaining the pressure of Fluids. We 
meet him next in the Air, running through all its properties. Having remarked 
on the propagation of Sounds, he pauses for a bit of Music, and goes off into the 
Vegetable Kingdom, then travels through the Animal Kingdom, and having 
visited the various races of the human family, winds up vrith a demonstraticm x3 
the Anatomy of Man." — Examiner, 



Digitized 



by Google 



NARKATIVE OF A 

JOURNEY ROUND THE WORLD 

COlfPRISINO 

A WINTER PASSAGE ACROSS THE ANDES TO CHILI, 

WITH A VISIT TO THE GOLD RKOIONS Or CALIFORNIA AND AUSTRALIA, 
THE SOUTH SEA ISLANDS, JAVA, &C. 

BY F. GEBSTAECEEB. 
3 vols, post 8to. 31 s. 6d. 

" Starting frqm Bremen for California, the author of this Narrative proceeded 
to Rio, and thence to Buenos Ayres, where he exchanged the wild seas for the 
yet wilder Pampas, and made his way on horseback to Valparaiso across the 
Cordilleras — a winter passage full of difficulty and danger. From Valparaiso 
he sailed to California, and visited San Francisco, Sacramento, and the mining 
districts generally. Thence he steered his course to the South Sea Islands, 
resting at Honolulu, Tahiti, and othciv gems of the sea in that quarter, and from 
thence to Sydney, marching through the Murray Valley, and inspecting the 
Adelaide district. From Australia he dashed onward to Java, riding through the 
interior, and taking a general survey o^ Batavia, with a glance at Japan and the 
Japanese. An active, intelligent, observant man, the notes he made of his adven- 
tures are full of variety and interest. His descriptions of places and persons are 
lively, and his remarks on natural productions and the phenomena of earth, sea, 
and sky are always sensible, and made with a view to practical results. Those 
portions of the Narrative which refer to California and Australia are replete with 
vivid sketches ; and indeed the whole work abounds with living and picturesque 
descriptions of men, manners, and localities." — Globe, 

" The author of this comprehensive narrative embarked at Bremen for Cali- 
fornia, and then took ship to the South Sea Islands, of which and of their inhabit- 
ants wc have some pleasant sketches. From the South Sea Islands he sailed to 
Australia, where he effected a very daring and adventurous journey by himself 
through the Murray Valley to Adelaide. He then proceeded to Java, the interior 
of which he explored to a considerable distance. Before he departed for Europe, 
he remained some time at Batavia, and was so fortunate as to witness the arrival 
of the Japanese vessel bringing her annual cargo of goods from Japan. Inde- 
pendently of great variety — for these pages are never monotonous or dull — a 
pleasant freshness pervades Mr. Gerstaecker's chequered narrative. It offers nmch 
to interest, and conveys much valuable information, set forth in a very lucid and 
graphic manner." — AihentBum. 

" These travels consisted prhicipally in a ' winter passage across the Andes to 
Chili, with a visit to the gold regions of California and Australia, the South Sea 
Islands, Java, &c.' In the present state of things and position of affairs, no more 
desirable book can be imagined. It carries us at once to the centre of attractions 
— it conveys us to the land of promise to expectant thousands. We behold, face 
to face, the mighty regions where so many of our countrymen have gone, that 
it seems almost a second home. We are informed, in minute details of the life 
that is led there. There is no false glitter thrown over the accounts ; the author 
evidently strives to raise no false hopes, and excite no unreasonable expectations. 
The accounts given of California are pai-ticularly explicit. The description of 
Sydney during the excitement prevailing on the discovery of new mines is vciy 
interesting." — Sun, 
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12 HURST AND BLACKETT's NEW PUBLICATIONS. 



AUSTRALIA A SIT IS: 

ITS SETTLEMENTS, FARMS, AND GOLD HSLDS. 
BY F. IiANCEItOTT, ESQ., 

MINERALOGICAL SURTETOR IN TBB AUSTRALIAN COLONIES. 

Second Edition, revised. 2 vols, post 8vo. 2l8. 

** This is an unadorned tccoant of the actual condition in which these colonies 
are found by a professional surveyor and mineralogist, who goes over the ground 
vnth a careful glance and a remarkable aptitude for seizing on the practiced por- 
tions of the subject. On the climate, the vegetation, and the agricultural 
resources of the country, he is copious in the extreme, and to the intending 
emigrant an invaluable instructor. As may be expected from a scientific hand, 
the subject of gold digging undergoes a thorough manipulation. Mr. Lancelott 
dwells with minuteness on the several indications, stratitications, varieties of soil, 
and methods of working, experience has pointed out, and offers a perfect manual 
of the new craft to the adventurous settler. Nor has he neglected to provide 
him with information as to the sea voyage and all its accessories, the commodities 
most in request at the antipodes, and a general view of social wants, family 
management, &c., such as a shrewd and observant counsellor, aided by old 
resident authorities, can afford. As a guide to the auriferous regions, as well as 
the pastoral solitudes of Australia, the work is unsurpassed." — Globe. 

^' This is the best book on the new El Dorado ; the best, not only in respect to 
matter, style, and arrangement, in all of which merits it excels, but eminently 
the best because the latest, and the work of a man professionally conversant with 
those circumstances which are charming hundreds of thousands annually to the 
great Southern Continent. The last twenty years have been jNrolific of works 
upon Australia, but they are all now obsolete. Every one who takes an interest 
in Australia would do well to possess himself of Mr. Lancelott's work, which 
tells everything of the social state, of the physiology, and the precious mineralogy 
of the gold country." — Standard. 

" We advise all about to emigrate to take this book as a counsellor and com- 
panion." — Lloyd^i Weekly Paper. 



A LADY'S VISIT TO THE GOLD DIGGINGS 

OP AUSTRALIA IN 1852-3. 

BY MBS. CHABIiES CI.ACY. 1 vol. 10s. 6d. 

** The most pithy and entertaining of all the books that have been written on 
the gold diggings." — Literary Gazette, 

" Mrs. Clacy's book will be read with considerable interest, and not without 
profit. Her statements ami advice vnll be most us^ul among her own sex." — 
Athen<Bum. 

" Mrs. Clacy tells her story well. Her book is the most graphic account of the 
diggings and the gold country in genend that is to be had."— 2)a»/jy News, 
" One of the best guides to Aostrrfian emigrants yet issued.*' — JUessenger. 
** Wc recommend this work as the emigrant's vade mecum." — Home Companion. 
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T0YA6BS AKD TRAVELS. 13 



A SKETGHER'S TOUR 

BOUND THE WORLD. 

BY BOBEBT SIiWBS, SSQ. 

Second Eoitton, 1 vol. royal 8vo., with 21 Cofoufed lUustrations from Original 
Designs by the Author. 21s. el^antly bound, gilt edges. 

" Combining in itself the best qualities of a library volume, with that of a gift- 
book, is Mr. Elwes' * Sketcher's Tour.' It is an unaffected, well-written record 
of a tour of some 36,000 miles, and is accompanied by a number of very beautiful 
tinted lithographs, executed by the author. These, as well as the literary 
sketches in the volume, deal most largely virith Southern and Spanish America, — 
whence the reader is afterwards taken by Lima to the Sandwich Islands, is carried 
to and fro among the strange and exciting scenes of the Pacific, — thence sails to 
the Australian coast, — ^passes to China, — afterwards to Singapore and Bombay, — 
and so home by Egypt and Italy. The book is pleasantly written throughout, 
and with the picturesque variety that cannot but belong to the description of a 
succession of such scenes, is also full of interesting and instructive remarks." — 
Escaminer. 

" This is a delightful book. Mr. Elwcs, in his Tour through America, Aus- 
tralia, India, China, Turkey, Egypt, and Europe, has chosen the grandest and the 
most beautiful scenery for the exer^^ise of bis pencil. To. the illustrations he has 
added descriptions so vivid that his pen makes the work of the pencil almost 
unnecessary. It is hard to say to what class of works the book must be assigned. 
The beauty of the engravings, and the handsome getting-up, make it an extremely 
elegant book for the table of the drawing-room. The abundance of lively 
remarks and anecdotes, and the extent and variety of information, make it an 
equally admirable book of learning and amusement." — Standard. 

^' The garment in which this book comes forth seems to point out the drawing, 
room table as its place of destination. The nature of its contents — cheerful, 
lively letter-press — will assure it a ready welcome there. Yet it is not, therefore, 
ineligible for the library shelf— even for that shelf which is devoted to * Voyages 
Round the World.' Pleasanter reading, we repeat, need not be offered than our 
sketcher brings." — Athenaum. 

" In every respect a most charming volume, abounding with exquisite coloured 
engravings — an elegant gift-book for the season." — Me$9enger. 



A TOUR OF INQUIRY 

THROUGH FRANCE AND ITALY, 

ILLUSTB&TIIf G THBIX PESSBIfT 

SOCIAL, POLITICAL, AND RELIGIOUS CONDITION. 

BY EDMUND 8FEKOSB, ESQ., 

Author of " Travels in European Turkey," " Curcassia," &c. 2 vols. 21s. 

'' Mr. Spencer has travelled through France and Italy, with the eyes and feelings 
of a Protestant philosopher. His volumes contain much valuable matter, many 
judicious remarks, and a great deal of useful iiiformation.^-^ilforxmj^ Cbro^ 
nicle. 
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14 HURST AND BLACKETT'S NEW PUBLICATIONS. 



TRAVELS IN EUROPEAN TURKEY: 

THROUGH BOSNIA, SK&TIA, BULGARIA, MACBOONIA, ROUMELIA, ALBANIA, AND 

ZPIRUS ; WITH A VISIT TO 6RBBCB AND THE IONIAN I8LBS, AND A HOMB- 

WARD TOUR THROUGH HUNGARY AND THE 8CL AVON IAN PROVINCES 

OF AUSTRIA ON THE LOWER DANUBE. 

BY BDMUND 8FBN0EB, B8Q., 

Author of " Travels in Cibcassia," &c. 

Second* and Cheaper Edition, in 2 vols. 8to. with Illustrations, and a Taluable 

Map of European Turkey, from the most recent Charts in the possession, of 

the Austrian and Turkish Governments, revised by the Author, 18s. 

'' These important volumes appear at an opportune moment, as they describe 
some of those countries to which public attention is now more particularly 
directed : Turkey, Greece, Hungary, and Austria. The author has given us a 
most interesting picture of the Turkish Empire, its weaknesses, and the em- 
barrassments from which it is now suffering, its financial difficulties, the discon- 
tent of its Christian, and the turbulence of a great portion of its Mohammedan 
subjects. We are dso introduced for the first time to the warlike mountaineers 
of Bosnia, Albania, Upper Moesia, and the almost inaccessible districts of the 
Pindus and the Balkan. The different nationalities of that Babel-like country, 
Turkey in Europe, inhabited by Sclavonians, Greeks, Albanians, Macedonians, 
the Romani and Osmanli — ^their various characteristics, religions, superstitions, 
together with their singular customs and manners, their ancient and contem- 
porary history are vividly described. The Ionian Islands, Greece, Hungary, and 
the Sclavonian Provinces of Austria on the Lower Danube, are all delineated in 
the author's happiest manner. We cordially recommend Mr. Spencer's valuable 
and interesting volumes to the attention of the reader.'^ — U. S. Magazine, 

" This interesting work contains by far the most complete, the most en- 
lightened, and the most reliable amount of what has been hitherto almost the 
terra incognita of European Turkey, and supplies the reader with abundance of 
entertainment as well as instruction.'' — John Bull 



ARCTIC MISCELLANIES, 

A SOUVENIR OF THE LATE POLAR SEARCH. 
BT THE OFFICEBS AND SEAMEN OP THE EXPEDITION. 

dedicated by PERIIISSION TO THE LORDS OF THE ^MIRALTT. 

Second Edition. 1 vol. with numerous Illustrations, 10s. 6d. 

From the " Times." — ^This volume is not the least interesting or instructive 
among the records of the late expedition in search of Sir John Franklin, com- 
manded by Captain Austin. The most valuable portions of the book are those 
which relate to the scientific and practical observations made in the course of the 
expedition, and the descriptions of scenery and incidents of arctic travel. From 
the variety of the materials, and the novelty of the scenes and incidents to which 
they refer, no less than the interest which attaches to all that relates to the 
probable safety of Sir John Franklin and his companions, the Arctic Miscellanies 
forms a very readable book, and one that redounds to the honour of the national 
character. 
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THE ANSYREEH AND ISMAELEEH: 

A VISIT TO THE SECRET SECTS OF NORTHERN SYRIA, 

WITH A VIEW TO THE ESTABLISHMENT OF SCHOOLS. 

BY THB BBV. S. IiYDB, "M-^a , 

Lats Chaplain at Bbtrout. 1 vol. lOs. 6d. 

" Mr. Lyde's pages furnisli a very good illustration of the present state of some 
of the least known parts of S3rria. Mr. Lyde visited the most important districts 
of the Ansyreeh, lived with them, and conversed with their sheiks or chief men. 
The practical aim of the author gives his volumes an interest which works of 
greater pretension want." — AthetuBum. 

** By far thehest account of the country and the people that has been presented 
by any traveller." — Criiic. 



TRAVELS IN INDIA AND KASHMIR. 

B7 BABON 80HONBEBG. 2yol8. 218. 

'* This account of a Journey through India and Kashmir will be read with 
considerable interest. Whatever came in his way worthy of record the author 
committed to writing, and the result is an entertaining and instructive miscellany 
of information on the country, its climate, its natural productions, its history and 
antiquities, and the character, the religion, and the social condition of its inhabi- 
tants. The remarks on these various topics possess additional interest as the 
author views India and our rule over that country with the eye of an impartial 
observer." — John BuU. 



KHARTOUM AND THE NILES. 

BY GEOBaB MEI.I.Y. ESQ. 

Second Edition. 2 v. post 8vo., with Map and Illustrations, 21s. 

" Mr. Melly is of the same school of travel as the author of * Eothen.' His 
book altogether is very agreeable, comprising, besides the description of Khartoum, 
many intelligent illustrations of the relations now subsisting between the Govern- 
ments of the Sultan and the Pacha, and exceedingly graphic sketches of Cairo, 
the Pyramids, the Plain of Thebes, the Cataracts, &c." — Examiner, 



ATLANTIC & TRANSATLANTIC SKETCHES. 

BY CAPTAIN MAOKHTNON, B.N. 2 vols. 2l8. 

*^ Captain Mackinnon*8 sketches of America are of a striking character and 
permanent value. His volumes convey a just impression of the United States, a 
fair and candid view of their society and institutions, so well written and so 
entertaining that the effect of their perusal on the public here must be con- 
siderable. They are light, animated, and lively, full of racy sketches, pictures of 
life, anecdotes of society, visits to remarkable men and famous places, sporting 
episodes, &c., very original and interesting." — Sunday Timet, 
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REVELATIONS OP SIBERIA. 

BY ▲ BAVI8HBD I.ABT. 
ToimD ANB Cbsapbk Bomoir. 2 vols. 16t. 

*' A thorougfaly good book. It cannot be read by toe miaj people." — JHdem^s 
Htmtehold Words, 

** The authorest of these Tolumes was a lady of quality, who, ha^ng incurred 
the displeasure of the Rmsian Government for a politicid offence, was exfled to 
Siberia. The place of her exile was Beretov, the most northern part of this 
northern penal settlement ; and in it she spent about two years, not unprofttably, 
as the reader will find by her interesting work, containing a lively and graphic 
picture of the country, the people, their manners and customs, &c. The book 
gives a most important and valuable insight into the economy of what has been 
hitherto the terra incognita of Russian despotism.'' — Dmiy News. 

''Since the publication of the famous romance the * Exiles of Siberia,' of 
Madame Cottin, we have had no account of these desolate lands more attractive 
than the present work, from the pen of the Lady Eve Felinska, which, in its un- 
pretending style and truthful simplicity, will win its way to the reader's heart, 
and compel him to sympathise \^ith the fair sufferer. The series of hardships 
endured in traversing these frozen solitudes is affectingly told ; and once settled 
down at one of the most northern points of the convict territory, Berezov, six 
hundred miles beyond Tobolsk, the Author exhibits an observant eye for the 
natural phenomena of those latitudes, as well as the habits of the semi-barbarous 
aborigines. This portion of the book will be found by the naturalist as wdl as 
ethnologist full of valuable information." — Globe. 

** These 'Revelations' give us a novel and interesting sketch of Siberian life — ^the 

habits, morals, manners, religious tenets, rites, and festivals of the inhalntants. The 

writer's extraordinary powers of observation, and the graceful facility vrith which 

«))edescribes everything worthy of remark, render her * Revelations' as attractive 

ciascinating as they are original and instructive." — Britannia, 



FOREST LIFE IN CEYLON. 

BY W. KKiaHTOB, M.A., 

%niierly Secretary to the Ceylon Branch Royal Asiatic Society. 2 vols. 21s. 

"A very clever and amusing book, by one who has lived as a planter and 
journalist many years in Ceylon. The work is filled with interestmg accounta of 
the sports, resources, productions, scenery, and traditions of the island. The 
sporting adventures are narrated in a very spirited manner." — Standard, 

EIGHT TEARS 
IN PALESTINE, SYRIA, AND ASIA MINOR. 

BY P. A. NBAL, ESQ., 

LATE ATTACHED TO THE CONSULAR SSBVICB IN STRIA. 

Second Edition, 2 vols., with Illustrations, 21s. 
" A very agreeable book. Mr. Neale is evidently quite familiar vrith the 
East, and writes in a lively, shrewd, and good-humoured manner. A great 
deal of information is to be found in his pages." — AthemBum, 
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TRAVELS IN BOLIVIA; 

WITH A TOUR ACROSS THE PAMPAS TO BUENOS AYBES, Ac. 
BY Ii. HXXaH DE BONEIiI.1. 

OF HIB B&ITANNIC MAJSSTT's LEGATION. 2 VOlS. 2It. 



EIGHTEEN YEARS ON THE 

GOLD COAST OF AFRICA; 

INCLUDING AN ACCOUNT OF THE NATIVE TRIBES, AND THEIR 

INTERCOURSE WITH EUROPEANS. 

BY BBODIE CBITICKSHANK, 

MEMBER OF THE LEGISLATIVE COUNCIL, CAPE COAST CASTLE. 2 YOlS. 2l8. 

" This is one of the most interesting works that ever yet came into our hands. 
It possesses the charm of introducing us to habits and manners of the human 
family of which before we had no conception. Before reading Mr. Cruickshank's 
volumes we w6re wholly unaware of the ignorance of all Europeans, as to the 
social state of the inhabitants of Western Africa. Mrs. Beecher Stowe's work 
has, indeed, made nsall familiar with the degree of intelligence and the disposi- 
tions of the transplanted African ; but it has been reserved to Mr. Cruickshank 
to exhibit the children of Ham in their original state, and to prove, as his work 
proves to demonstration, that, by the extension of a knowledge of the Gospel, and 
by that only, can the African be brought within the pale of civilization. We 
anxiously desire to direct public attention to a work so valuable. An incidental 
episode in the work is an affecting narrative of the death of the gifted Letitia 
Elizabeth Landon (L.E.L.), written a few months after her marriage with 
Governor Maclean. It relieves the memory of both husband and wife from all 
the vile scandals that have been too long permitted to defile their story."— ^ 
Standard, 

" This work will be read with deep interest, and will give a fresh impulse to 
the exertions of philanthropy and religion." — John Bull, 



LIFE IN SWEDEN, . 

WITH EXCURSIONS IN NORWAY AND DENMARK. 
BY SEIJNA BITNBUBY. 2 vols. 31s. 

** The author of this clever work never misses a lively sketch. Her descriptions 
of life in Sweden and Norway are all piquant, and most of them instnictivet 
illustrating northern life in all its phases, from the palace to the cottage. The 
work is well calculated to excite in the English public a desire to visit scenes 
which have as yet been exposed to the view of few travellers." — Daily News, 

** Two delightful, well-informed volumes, by a lady of much acnteness, livdy 
imagination, and shrewd observance. The work can be safely recommended to 
the reader, at the freshest, and most c&rtainly the truthfollest publicatioa upon 
the Nortli that has of late years been given to the world." — Oluiner, 
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NARRATIVE OF A 

FIVE YEARS' RESIDENCE AT NEPAUL. 

BT OAPTAIK THOMAS SMITH, 

Late Assistant Political-Resident at Nepaul. 2 v. post 8vo. 21s. 

« No man could be better qualified to describe Nepaul than Captain Smith ; 
and his concise, but clear and graphic account of its history, its natural produc- 
tions, its laws and customs, and the character of its warlike inhabitants, is Tery 
agreeable and instructive reading. A separate chapter, not the least entertaining 
in the book, is devoted to anecdotes of the Nepaulese mission, of whom, and of 
their visit to Europe, many remarkable stories are told." — Post 



CANADA AS IT WAS, IS, AND MAY BE. 

Bt the late Lieutenant-Colonel Sib R. Bonntcastle. 

With an Account of Recent Transactions, 

BT SIB J. E. ALEXANDEB, E.Ii.S., &o. 2 v. with Maps, &c. 218. 

** These volumes o£fer to the British public a clear and trustworthy statement 
of the affairs of Canada, and the effects of the immense public works in progress 
and completed ; with sketches of localities and scenery, amusing anecdotes of 
personal observation, and generally every information which may be of use to the 
traveller or settler, and the militsjy and political reader. The information ren- 
dered is to be thoroughly reUed on as veracious, full, and conclusive.'' — Mes^ 
fenger. 

FIVE YEARS IN THE WEST INDIES. 

BY 0HABIJB2S "W. DAT, ESQ. 2 vols. 2l8. 

'* It would be unjust to deny the vigour, brilliancy, and varied interest of this 
work, the abundant stores of anecdote and interest, and the copious detail of 
local habits and peculiarities in each island visited in succession.'' — Glohe. 



SCENES FROM SCRIPTURE. 

BT THE BEV. Qt. CBOLT, LL.D. lOs. 60. 

** Eminent in every mode of literature. Dr. Croly stands, in our judgment, first 
among the living poets of Great Britain — the only man of our day entitled by his 
power to venture within the sacred circle of religious poets." — Standard, 

" An admirable addition to the library of religious families." — John Bull. 



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A MISSIONARY. 

BT THE BEV. J. P. FLBTOHEB, 

Curate of South Hampstead. Author of *' A Residence at Nineveh." 2 v. 2l8. 

" A graphic sketch of missionary life." — Examiner, 

** We conscientiously recommend this book, as well for its amusing character 
as for the spirit it displays of earnest piety." — Standard, 
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FAMILY ROMANCE; 

OR, DOMESTIC ANNALS OF THE ARISTOCBACY. 
BT SIB BEBNABD BUBEE, Ulster King of Arms.' 2 vols., 2l8. 

Among the many other interesting legends and rdmantic family histories com- 
prised in these volumes, will be found the following:— The w^onderful narrative 
of Maria Stella, Lady Newhorough, who claimed on such strong evidence to be a 
Princess of the House of Orleans, and disputed the identity of Louis PhiUppe — 
The story of the humble marriage of the beautiful Countess of Strathmore, and 
the suflferings and fate of her only child — The Leaders of Fashion, from Gramont 
to D'Orsay — The rise of the celebrated Baron Ward, now Prime Minister at 
Parma — ^The curious claim to the Earldom of Crawford — The Strange Vicissitudes 
of our Great Families, replete with the most romantic details — The story of the 
Kirkpatricks of Closebum (the ancestors of the French Empress), and the re- 
markable tradition associated vnth them— The Legend of the Lambtons — The 
verification in our own time of the famous prediction as to the Earls of Mar — 
Lady Ogilvy's escape — ^The Beresford and Wynyard ghost stories, correctly told— 
&c., &c. 

" It were impossible to praise too highly as a work of amusement these two most 
interesting volumes, whether we should have regard to its excellent plan or its 
not less excellent execution. The volumes are just what ought to be found on 
every drawing-room table. Here you have nearly fifty captivating romances, vnth 
the pith of all their interest preserved in undiminished poignancy, and any one 
may be read in half an hour. It is not the least of their merits that the 
romances are founded on fact — or what, at least, has been handed down for truth 
by long tradition — and the romance of reality far exceeds the romance of fiction. 
Each story is told in the clear, unaffected style with which the author's former 
works have made the public familiar, while they afford evidence of the value, 
even to a work of amusement, of that historical and genealogical learning that 
may justly be expected of the author of * The Peerage.' The aristocracy and 
gentry owe, indeed, a great debt to Mr. Burke as then: family historian.*' — 
Standard. 

" The very reading for sea-side or fire-side in our hours of idleness.'' — jiiAe^ 



SPAIN AS IT IS. 

BY G. A. H08KINS, ESQ^ 2 vols. 21s. 

" To the' tourist this work vnll prove invaluable. It is the most complete and 
interesting portraiture of Spain that has ever come under our notice." — John Bull 



NAVAL ARCHITECTURE: 

A TREATISE ON SHIP-BUILDING, AND THE RIG OF CLIPPERS, 

WITH SUGGESTIONS FOR A NEW METHOD OF LAYING DOWN VESSELS. 

BY IiOBD BOBEBT MONTAGXT, A.M. 

Second Edition, with 54 Diagrams. 6s. 

** Lord Montagu's work will be equally valuable to the ship-builder and the 
ship-owner—to the mariner and the commander of yachts.'' — U. S, Magazine, 
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SAM SLICK'S WISE SAWS 
AND MODERN INSTANCES; 

OR, WHAT HE SAID. DID, OR INVENTED. 

Second BditioB. Z toIs. post 8yo. 2 Is. 

" We do not fear to predict that these delightful Tolumes will be tiie moat 
popular, as, beyond doubt, they are the best of all Judge HalibmrtoD's adinhrable 
works. The * Wise Saws and Modem Instances' evince powefs of imaginatkni 
and expression fur beyond what even his ftMrmer publications could lead any one 
to ascribe to the author. We have, it is true, long been familiar with his qvaint 
humour and racy nairative, but the volumes before us take a lofti^ range, and 
are so rich in fun and good sense, that to offer an extract as a sample woidd be 
an injustice to author and reader. It is one of the pleasantest books we ever 
read, and we earnestly recommend it." — Standard. 

<' Let Sam Slick go a mackarel fishing, or to court in England— let him venture 
alone among a tribe of the sauciest single women that ever banded themselves 
together in electric chain to turn tables or to mystify man — our hero always 
manages to come off with flying colours — to beat every craftsman in the cunning 
of his own calling — to get at the heart of every maid's and matron's secret. 
The book before as will be read and laughed over. Its quaint and racy dialect 
wilt please some readers — its abundance of yarns will amuse others. There is 
something in the volumes to suit readers of every humour.** — Athenaum. 

•* The humour of Sam Slick is inexhaustible. He is ever and everywhere a 
welcome visitor; smiles greet his approach, and wit and wisdom hang upon his 
tongue. The present is altogether a most edifying production, remarkable alike 
for its racy humour, its sound philosophy, the felicity of its illustrations, and the 
delicacy of its satire. Whether he is making love to Sophy, or chatting with the 
President about English men and manners, or telling ghost stories, or indulging in 
day-dreams, or sketching the characters of Yankee skippers, or poaching in our 
fisheries, or enticing a British man-of-war on to a sand-bar, he is equally delightful; 
charming us by the graphic vivacity and picturesque quaintness of his descriptions, 
and, above all, by his straightforward honesty and truth. We promise our 
readers a great treat from the perusal of these * Wise Saws and Modern Instances,' 
which contain a world of practical vnsdom, and a treasury of the richest fun." — 
Morning Post. 

** As a work embodying the cynicism of Rochefoncault, vrith the acuteness of 
Pascal, and the experience of Theophrastus or La Bruyere, il may be said that, 
except Don Qoixote, the present work has no rivaL*' — Observer, 



TRAITS OF AMERICAN HUMOUR. 

EDITBD BY THE AITTHOB OF *< SAM SLICK." Z volfl. 3l8. 6d. 

"We have seldom met with a work more rich in fun or more generally 
deligfatfol.*'— ^ai»4^^</. 

'* No man has done aiofe than the fiieetioos Judge Halibnrton, through the 
mouth of the inimitable ' Sam,* to make the old parent country recognise and 
appreciate her queer transatlantic progeny. His present collection c^ comic 
atoriea ftnd lai^fhable traits is a budget of fim fiiU of ridb spedmeoa «f Aneiicaii 
hnmonr."— Mm^ 
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FLORENCE, THE BEAUTIFUL. 

BT A. BATTjTiTTt CX>GHBANI!, £SQ, 2 ^rols. 



THE ROSES. 



BT THE AUTHOB OF ** THE FLTBT," &c. 3 vola. 

'* The "author of ' The Flirt' is ever wekome as a writer. * The Hoses' » a 
noTel which cannot fail to charm." — Observer, 

** * The Roses* displays, with the polish always attending a later work, all the 
talent which appeared in * The Flirt/ and * The Manceuvring Mother.' It is a 
book which no one would lay down unfinished." — Standard. 

<* In this charming novel the author has brought out the female character in 
three well-chosen contrasts. The whole tale is a history of sweet and tender 
hearts to which the reader cannot refuse his sympathy." — John Bull. 



ELECTRA: A STORY OF MODERN TIMES. 

BY THE AUTHOB OF "EOCKINGHAM." 

WITH IIXnSTRATIONS BY LORD GEBALD FITS6SRALD. SSCOND EDITION. 3 V. 

From the Times. — '' The author of ' Rockingham' holds always a vigorous 
pen. It is impossible to deny him the happy faculty of telling a pleasing story 
with ability and power. His characters are the flesh and blood we meet in our 
daily walks ; thdr language is natural, appropriate, and to the purpose. We are 
bound to extend our highest praise to the skill with which the several characters 
in * Electra' are pourtrayed, and with which the interest of the story is sustained 
to the very last chapter. Lady Glenarlowe and her daughter, Lord Glenarlowe 
and Electra, are all finely-drawn pictures, and are full of touches by a master 
hand." 

AILTEFORD: A FAMILY HISTORY, 

BY THE AUTHOB OF "JOHIT DBAYTOIT." 3 ▼. 
** A work abounding in fascination of an irresistible kind." — Observer. 
" A most charming and absorbing story." — Critic, 
" The book throttghout excites the interest of reality." — Spectator. 
" * Ailieford' is the biography of the clever vmter of * John Drayton.' It is 
a deeply interesting tale." — Britannia, 

CHARLES AUCHESTER. 

DEDICATED TO THE RIGHT HON. B. DISRAELI. 3 VOlS. 

" The author has originality and a strong imagination." — Times. 

** Music has never had so glowing an advocate as the author of these volumes. 
There is an amazing deal of ability displayed in them." — Herald. 

" The hfe of an enthusiast in music, by himself. The work is full of talent. 
The sketches of the masters and artists are life-like. In Seraphael all will recog- 
nize kendelssohn, and in Miss Benette, Miss LawrencCi and Anastase, Berlioz, 
Jenny Lind, and another well-known to artist hfe, vnll be easily detected. To 
every one who caret for music, the volnmes win prove a delightful study." — 
Britannia. 
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HARRY MUIR; 

A STORT OF SCOl)TISH LIFE. 

BY THE AXJTHOB OF "MABaABET MAITLAND." 
Second Edition. 3 vols, post 8vo. 

" We prefer * Harry Muir' to most of the Scottish novels that have appeared 
since Gait's domestic stories. This new tale, hy the author of * Margaret Maitland,' 
is a real picture of the weakness of man's nature and the depths of woman's kind- 
ness. The narrative, to repeat our praise, is not one to he entered on or parted 
from without our regard for its writer being increased." — AthencBum, 

" A picture of life, everywhere genuine in feeling, perfect in expression." — 
Examiner, 

" This is incomparably the best of the author's works. In it the brilliant 
promise afforded by ' Margaret Maitland' has been fully realised, and now there 
can be no question that, for graphic pictures of Scottish life, the author is 
entitled to be ranked second to none among modern writers of fiction." — Cale- 
donian Mercury, 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 

ADAM GBAEME 

OF MOSSGRAY. 

Second Edition. 3 vols. 

" A story awakening genuine emotions of 
interest and delight by its admirable pictures 
of Scottisli life and scenery."— Poa/. 



CALEB FIELD. 

A TALE OF THE PURITANS. 

Cheaper Edition. 1 t. 6». 

"This beautiful production is erery way 
worthy of its author*s reputation In the 
very first rank of contemporary writers."^^ 
Standard. 



MRIEN; OR, THE MERCHAI^T PRINCE. 

BY ELIOT ■WABBTTBTOW. Second Edition. 3 vols. 

" The scheme for the colonization of Darien by Scotchmen, and the opening 
of a communication between the East and West across the Isthmus of Panama, 
furnishes the foundation of this story, which is in all respects worthy of the 
high reputation which the author of the * Crescent and the Cross* had already 
made for himself. The early history of the Merchant Prince introduces the 
reader to the condition of Spain under the Inquisition; the portraitures of 
Scottish life which occupy a prominent place in the narrative, are full of spirit ; 
the scenes in America exhibit the state of the natives of the new world at that 
period ; the daring deeds of the Buccaneers supply a most romantic element in 
the story \ and an additional interest is infused into it by the introduction of 
various celebrated characters of the period, such as Law, the French financier, 
and Paterson, the founder of the Bank of England. All these varied ingredients 
are treated with that brilliancy of style and powerful descriptive talent, by which 
the pen of Eliot Warburton was so eminently distinguished." — John Bull. 



THE FIRST LIEUTENANT'S STORY. 

BT TiA-PY OATHABEKTB LOlTa. 3 vols. 
<* As a tracing of the workings of human passion and principle, the book is full 
of exquisite beauty, delicacy, and tenderness." — Dailtf News. 
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BEGINALD LYLE. 

BY MISS PARDOE. 3 v. 

HIGH AND LOW; 

OR, LIFE'S CHANCES AND CHANGES. 
BY THE HON. HENRY COKE. 3 r. 

THE YOUNG HEIRESS. 

BY MRS. TROLLOPE. 3 v. 

" The knowledge of the world which Mw 
TroUope possetset in so eminent a degree is 
strongly exhibited in the pages of this 
noveL" — Observer. 

The DEAN^S DAUGHTEil, 

OR, THE DAYS WE LIVE IN. 

BY MRS. GORE. 3 v. 
" One of the best of Mrs. Gore's stories. 
The volumes are strewed with smart and 
sparkling epigram." — Morning Chronicle, 

CASTLE AVON. 

By the Author of ^ 
« EMILIA WYNDHAM," &c. 3 v. 
<* One of the most successful of the au- 
thor's works."— Po«*. 

LADY MARION. 

BY MRS. W. FOSTER. 3 v. 
"This fascinating novel needs not the 
attraction of the name of the late Duke of 
Wellington's niece upon the title-page to 
commend it to the novel readers of the 
fashionable world. The work gives evidence 
of talent of no common order." — John Bull. 

THE LONGWOODS 
OP THE GBANGB. 

By the Author* of 
" ADELAIDE LINDSAY." 3 v. 

** • The Longwoods' are a family group, in 
the story of whose life romance readers will 
find a charm and an interest similar to that 
which attends the annals of the * Vicar of 
Wakefield.' "—Daily News. 

UNCLE WALTER. 

BY MRS. TROLLOPE, 3 v. 

*** Uncle Walter' is an exceedingly enter, 
taining novel. It assures Mrs. Trollope more 
than ever in her position as one of the ablest 
fiction writers of the day." — Morning Post, 



ALICE WENTWOBTH. 

3v. 
"A novel of exciting interest."— Po»^ 

THE KINNEABS. 
A SCOTTISH STORY. 3 v. 

" We heartily commend this story to the 
attention of our readers for its power, sim- 
plicity, and truth. None can read its impres- 
sive record without interest, and few without 
Improvement."— JIfortoinjr Posi, 

BBOOMHILL; 

OR, THE COUNTY BEAUTIES. 

*« < Broomhill' Is a tale of life in polite 
society. The dialogue is easy— the interest 
is well sustained."— if Meiurum. 

MABY SEAHAM. 
BY MRS. GREY, 
Author of ** The Gambler's Wife." 3 v. 
" Equal to any former novel by its author." 
-^Aihenaum. 

ANNETTE. A Tale. 

BY W. F. DEACON. 

With a Memoir of the Author, by the 

Hon. Sir T. N. Talfourd, D.C.L. 3 v. 

"'Annette' is a stirring tale. The 
prefotpry memoir by Shr Thomas Talfourd 
would be at all times interesting, nor the less 
so for containing two long letters from Sir 
Walter Scott to Mr. Deacon, full of gentle 
far-thinking vfindom."-— Examiner. 

CONFESSIONS OF AN 

ETONIAN. 

BY C. ROWCROFT, ESQ. 3 t. 

" The life of an Etonian— his pranks, his 
follies, his loves, his fortunes, and misfor. 
tunes— is here amusingly drawn and happily 
coloured by an accomplished artist. The 
work is full of anecdote and lively painting 
of men and manners."— 0/o6e. 

THE BELLE OF THE 
VILLAGE. 

By the Author of 
" The Old English Gentleman." 3 v. 

" An admirable story. It may take its 
place by the side of 'The Old English Gen. 
tleman.* "—John Bidl. 

The LADY and the PRIEST. 
BY MRS. MABERLY. 3 v. 
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PubUshed on the Ist of every Month, Price Ss. €d. 

COLBURN'S UNITED SERVICE MAGAZINE, 

AND 

NAVAL AND MILITARY JOURNAL. 



This popular periodical, which has now been established a quarter of 
a century, embraces subjects of such extensive variety and powerful 
interest as must render it scarcely less acceptable to readers in general 
than to the members of those professions for whose use it is more par- 
ticularly intended. Independently of a succession of Original Papers 
on innumerable interesting subjects. Personal Narratives, Historical 
Incidents, Correspondence, . &c., each number comprises Biographical 
Memoirs of Eminent Officers of all branches of service. Reviews of New 
Publications, either immediately relating to the Army or Navy, or in- 
volving subjects of utility or interest to the members of either. Full 
Reports of Trials by Courts Martial, Distribution of the Army and Navy, 
General Orders, Circulars, Promotions, Appointments, Births, Marriages, 
Obituary, &c., with all the Naval and Military Intelligence of the Month. 



** This it confessedly one of the ablest and most attractive periodicals of which 
the British press can boast, presenting a wide field of entertainment to the 
general as well as professional reader. The suggestions for the benefit of the 
two services are distinguished by vigour of sense, acute and practical observation, 
an ardent love of discipline, tempered by a high sense of justice, honour, and a 
tender regard for the welfare and comfort of our soldiers and seamen." — Globe, 

" At the head of those periodicals which furnish useful and valuable information 
to their peculiar classes of readers, as well as amusement to the general body of 
the public, must be placed the ' United Service Magazine, and Naval and Military 
Journal.' It numbers among its contributors almost all those gallant spirits who 
have done no less honour to their country by their swords than by their pens, 
and abounds with the most interesting discussiotis on naval and military affairs, 
and stirring narratives of deeds of arms in all parts of the world. Every informa- 
tion of value and interest to both the Services is culled with the greatest diligence 
from every available source, and the correspondence of various distinguished 
ofiicers which enrich its pages is a feature of great attraction. In short, the 
* United Serrice Magazine' can be recommendf^d to every reader who possesses 
that attachment to his country which should make him look with the deepest 
interest on its naval and military resources." — Sun. 

" This truly national periodical is always full of the most valuable matter for 
professional men." — Morning Herald. 

HURST AND BLACKETT, PUBLISHERS, 

SUCCESSORS TO HfiNRT COLBURN, 
ISy OREAT MARLBOROUOH 8TRBBT. 
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